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wear, in the Hemi 


"9 Rrain, has 
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| Them withom! woing you any  Tnſtice. who are always infinitely 4 


' fenfible that "tis imapoſhble for 


: 


= Q N Qs hn nd 
8 Stare, but aſc bawing clea'd himſelf with Reput 


ation , | 


\ to atelv/d wpon, to fu by ana Maſe T could hor Kok 
[pipe to Fong: Second }Tonow © On " himielf 


him to aſpire 
« $-b%, from. of Noble and wnhyaſs'a F 
aſtro himſelf of an. 


fin me te fee this Play in its Rehear ſal or OUndreſs, A 6 hatty 
Prelage of it's furmre good fortune; the Stays mere all in conjuntFion to 


ar me good ; ana g think { may (ately [tv without offence, That whey. 


the 3 antes. came te "My ird Day, there meer. was af the £1907 474 
pherc of ay Playhouſe, [7 dazlikg and Peron 


—_ ; 


a ( oſhellation ſeem 
"Tx, Madann, from 


227% good Fortunc : 


from [o Great ann fe Goon 1: Patroneſſe.” | 
Further, 1 nave not progern. on the Subject, left 7 Z "wy avout } 


"mv [elf -aſhly. ”n Prof. of what i even too Crean for. Prai(e ir felf, a6 ] 


"0 al R oth a wpoy I's q 


| iging Reception, and a Cones | Securiry. Hei ] 
"le Elonow your Grace, and the vel of the Nobility ins Gentry vÞ 


you GR AC Fs - proſporew« Influenit that 7 DW | 
ge '& all he FIN Clad if thr: Pom Off-[prine VR { | | | 
Merit omen h fo Adler; the Homour of £ Swinhe | 


4 | 


the Slander and | Prod which malicious CYIHCEs F £ 


fo only hew my own Ambition, in aſpiring to write on fo Gloriow al 


That ea1#r Gryiins eam ever pretend #0 in that Natare. 


The ww that knows the Noble Stock from which you ſpron;. ae 


Cn FF 2 


you fo aerpgate frem: aA flowriſhing ana | 


 henalis'd Virwes ; And thoſe likew wwe ther ronfiaer you, the Bay 
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. O N Quixote having net only been well Receiv'd upon the + 
s . * Stage, but alſo baving clear d himſelf with | Reputation , 
F from the Slander and Prejudice which malicious Criticks 
had rielv'd upon, to fully and blaſt him.; I could -not $204 ſuffer- 

| ing hin'to aſpire. to. this. Second Honour of Dedicating himſelf to your 

GRACE, from whoſe Noble and. unbyaſsd Fudgment, he may 

| afſure himſelf of an Obliging Rezeption, and a Generous Security. © | 

P7le Honour your Grace, and the reſt of the Nobility and Gentry 
| did me to fee this. Play in its Rehearſal or Unareſs, was a happy 

preſaze of its future good fortune; the Stars were all in conjunttion to 

do me good ; and 1 ag 1 .may ſafely ſay, without offence, That when 
the Ladies came to my Third Day, there never was at thu time o'th” 
gear, in the Hemiſphere of the Play-houſe, ſo dazling and namerous 

a Conſtellation feen efore. 2 7 IF 


Tu, Madan, from your GR ACE's proſperous Influence that I Date | 


Dy my good Fortune ; and I ſhall be wery glad if this poor Off-ſpring of | 


my Brain, has Merit enough to deſerve the Honour of a Smile 


from fo Great and ſo Gooa a Patroneſſe. Ou ji 
= Further, I dare not proteed on this Suljedt, leſt I ſhould involve 

my ſelf raſhly, in praiſe of what ts even too great for praife it ſelf, and 
' ſo only ſhew my own Ambition, in aſpiring to write on ſo Glorious a 
Theme, without - doing you any Fuftice, who are always infinitely above 


' 


what ever my Genius can ever pretend to in that Nature. 


* The World, that " knows the Noble Stock from which you ſprung, are 
ſenſible that "tis impoſſible for you 6: derogate frem ſuch flouriſhing and 
 fignaliz'd Virtues ; And thoſe likewiſe that conſider you, as the Happy 


:C onlart 


' and Fortune abroad, leaves him ſcarce lei 


Ts Virtues, 1 beſeech ur Gr.re to believe me, wh 


| The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Conſert of the Greaz OR MO ND, whoſe - indefatigable Zeal 16 
Serve Hu Majeſty, and hrs afflicted gr -with- his deareſt Blud 


' 


ee leiſure to ary. yuur Tears # 


\ dren at home, ought to bebold your GFace wit "doubl Rewerence, 


and unite their Prayers and Wiſhes, that all things in his Abſence 
may tend to your Comfort, fatisfaBGion, and Honour ; and that the 
troubleſome Honrs may run ſwiftly off, to give way to the ranſporting 


| News. of his Happy Return with Fame aud Vittory. | | 


atchleſs, Leſerts * and 
"Dutionus Wiſes are 
ronſtantly Devoted to your .rYVice———— Ana now particuarly, may 


One of theſe general Admirers of both your -, 


_— te Hierarchy of Ang:'s prote@ ye in the expected Flow of 


Trouble ; and may the Rejoycing Worthy Part 0th" Wor la be Bleft 
x-th another Noble, Loyal, avd Valiant OSSOR'Y Great and 


' | Admir'd as his Illuſtrious, and never to be forgotten Grmadfather. 
 Andthat this unvalu'd Bleſſing, and all other that 'caw® make your” 


Grace , 4nd that Truly Noble , and moſt Dearly Lov'd Heroe | 
abroad, Happy in one another ; May Swcceed as -your' Pefire , 
s the Dewation and daily Wiſh OY TILN 
' Your Graces moſt" F aithful, 


And moft Humbe Servant 


» . ; ; ; 
- : Py ”w . F » 4 : | 1 P - 
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5 of RO &: o 'G U E. 
Sp oken by Mr. Betrerton. | 


N ow the coming Scenes your Mirth will raiſe £ 


|| To yau,. the Juſt pretenders tothe Bays ; 

The Poet humbly thus a Reverence pays' 

And you, the Contrarles, that hate the Pains 

of Zak *d Senſe, or of Improving Brains : 

That feel the Laſhes in a well-writ Play, 

Ke bids perk up and fmile,: the Satyr ſleeps to Day. 
Our Sancho bears no Roa's to" make ye api 1s 09 - 
Proverbs, and Merry Fokes, are all his Part. 

The Modiſh Spark may Paint, and tlie in Paſte, 
Wear 8 huge Steinkirk twi fed ro bus Waſte ; 

And not ſee here, how foppiſh he is Dreſs d. 

The Country Captain, that to Town does come, 

From hs Militia Troop, and Spouſe at heme,. 

Tos beat a London-Daxies cot eo 

One, who not only th* whole Pit can prov, 

That ſhe for Braſs Half-crown has barter'd. Love : 

But the Eighteen-pemy Whore-maſters above, © 
With his Broad Gold may Treat his Pliant Dear, 

_ Without being ſhown # Bubbled Coxcomb here. 

Grave Dons of Bus'neſs, may be Bulker's Cullier, c 


Hind Crop-ear'd Prentices ſet-up for Bullies, 
And not one Horſe-whip Laſh here, flaug their Follies ; 
Nay; our hot Blades, whoje Honour was ſo jmall, 
They'd not bear Arms, becauſe not Colonels all : 
That wiſh the French may have a mightSlaughter ; 2 | 
But wiſh it ſafely, ——on this fide oth Water. ' © © © 
Yet when the King Perurns, all prepar'd ED | 
To beg Commiſſions in the -Sp dcarf > 
Even theſe, the Sons of Shame "and Cowardize, 
IWill *ſcape us now, tho' "tis a' curſed Fice. 
Our Author has a famous Story choſe, : 
' Whoſe Comick: Theme no. Perſmm does expoſe, F $ | 
But the Knights-Errant ;. _ and pray wh:re are thoſe | e 
| There Was an Age, when Knights with Launce and Shield, 
Would Right a Ladies Honour in the Field: - 


To. prnijb Raviſhers, to Death would run ;. w_ 2 - 


_——= -; 


But thoſe Remantick Days: alas, are gone; 
Some of our Knights now, rather wauld make one, 
Who finding a young, Virgin, by Diſaſter, - 

*d to a Tree, wonld rather tie her Faſter. | 
Yer theſe muſt*ſcape tos; jo indred muſt all * = 
Corrt-Cuckold-makers naw not' 7eft aces maul ;\ " 
Nor the horn'd herd within you Gity-Wall. | 
The Orange-Miſs, that here Cajoles the- Duke, _ 
May ſell her Rotten Ware without rebuke. 
The young Coquet, Whoſe Cheats few Pools can dive at, 
May Trade, and th'Old Tope Kniperkin in private.- 
| the Atheift too 0n Laws Diviiic may Trample, £. | 
And the Plump Jolly _P ger Qrunk for.Ghurch-Example... RE = 


SH” 
y- 


| ; 
EFPt- 


7 Dx rather Dink he's of _ Pagan Crew, 


By "FM Riding upon his A. 


F our Fore-fathers, that pure Wi f prof: FN 
yy "; an ol Proverb, That two Heads are beft. 
 Dapple and] have therefe efore 75 Li ths way, ( 
F-- Through ſheer 'good Nature, to defend this Pl; jy - No 
Tho' Pre no Friends, yet he (as mY ay ſhew,) ” 
May have Relations here, for ought I know. 
For in a Crowd, where various Heads are addle, 
May, many an "Afr be, that neer wore a Seddle. . 
*T+s then 4 'bim that TI this Speech intend, FDA EOS 
Becauſe 1 know he is the Poet's Friend , | - 
And, ag'tis ſaid, a parlous Aſs once ſpoke, 
| When Crab-tree C "udgel did \ his Rage provoke ; 
So if you are not civil, bud, 1 eres 
28 Freak again,— 
And tell the Ladies, every | Dapple þ Zre. F, 
Take good Advice then, and with kindrieſs win him, 
'T by 7. books femply, you dont know what*s in him : 
He has ſhrew "4 Parts, and proper for his place, 
And yet no Plotter, you may ſee by's Face ; 
He tells w Lyes, \nor does Sedition vent, 
. Nor ever Brays againſt the Government. 
© Then for his Garb he's like the Spaniſh Natzor, 
Still the-o!d Mode, be never changes Faſhion ; 
His ſober Carriage. roo you've ſeen to day, 
But for's Religion, troth, I cannot ſay. _ 
* Whether for Maſon, Burgis, Muggleton, 
Tie flrwuſe with Steeple, or the Houſe with None ; 


/ 
/ 


For he ner goes to Courch 70 more than you. 
* Somme that w:uld, by 4 his Looks, greſs his Opinion, 

Say, he's a Pa piſh* others, « Socinian : 

 Bict I believe rag if the truth were news 'P 

As th'reſt of the Town-Aſſes are, of none ; 


_ But for ſome other Gifts. -mind what T far, oF G 


Newer compare, each Dapple has bus Day, 

Ivor anger him, but kindly uſe thas Play; 

- For ſhould you with him, conceal d Parts diſchſe, 
Lord ? bow Ce Nancy Wokld look all the Beaus, 


TYram. : 


| Dramatis Perſonz. 


Dos Quixote. A frantick Gentleman ofthe _ 


Menchs in Spain, that fan- Mr. Boen. .- 
cies himſelf 2 Knight Er- 
Don Feryanydo. A young Nobleman. - Mr. Powel. 
 Caordento. A Geatleman, that being 


treacherouſly depriv'd of Mr. Bowmen. . 
Loſcinda. his Betroth'd 
'- .- __ Miſtreſs, fell Mads 
Ambrofſo, A young Student, and 
5  . - Stranger, a Friend to Mr. Verbroggen en, 
 Chryſoſtome, and a great 


_ Woman-hater. 
Perez, Fi & Curate. | 2 Mr. Cibber. | 
_ Nicholas... © A merry Drolling Barber. -Mr. + ocabaion : 
Sancho Panca. A dry ſhrewd Country Fel- 
| _ ÞJlow,SquiretoDon Kirxore,  . * 

_ a great ſpeaker of Pro. Mi. FIR - 
verbs, which he blunders  -  _ 
out upon ajloccaſions, tho? 
beg {o far from the. pur- 

Gines ae Paſſamonte { 

 Pallamegue, | 

TLope Rui | ED 

pLaFe wy, '> Gally-ſlaves.. 

Tenorzo, Te 

Martizvez, J Wei " _ | 
_ Guarding theSlaves. >»... - conn 
2d. Barber. gf Tg 

Fincent. | A humorous Holt or NY Mr. Bright. 


. s _ 


Women.) 


BE 
. ' 


| þ | 
6 ' 
| i - 


-* Dorothea, 
' Luſtindr, 


: Tereſa Pancha, 


; *Þ | | 
Women. 


- A young beautiful Shepher- 
ac that, hates Mankind, 


y her ſcorn occaſions 
he Death of Chryſoſtome. 


alias, Princeſs Micemicona, 


a young Virgin betroth'd. 


£0 Don Fernando; but de- 


 ſerted by him for Zu/cinda, 
bur afterwards reconcil'd:. 


A young Lady betroth'd to 


 Cardenio, ſtollen from a 
Nunnery by Don Fernan- 


ao, whom ſhe fled wapml 


to avoid. 


_ Wife to Sancho, a filly cre- 


dulous .Country- Creature. 


| Ne? the Buxom, Sancho's Daughter, a Rude, 
laughing,clowniſhHoyden, 


Incomparably Acted by 
—_—.. 2 Her Daughter. 
The Body of Chryſoſtors. ICY 


Knights 7 ſeveral Orders. 


Poa, and Attendants. 


The $ C FE N E, Mancha i in x Spain, gs 


; By 


Mrs. Bracegirale. 
Mes. An viht 
Mrs. Bowman. 


Ms. Leigh. | E 
Mrs. Yerbruggen. 


Shepherds, Shepherdeſſs, Inchanters, Iachantreſſes, Singers, 
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A E hampian, WY: a Windmil at Pp once: 

- The Curtain Drawn, Don. Quixote is M_ Arne'd Cap-a-pee, pou vi 


_ Herſe Rolinante ;- and Sancho Ch ang Dapple bi IT Eating 


4a bunch 4 Haws. 
Po Kei, Anchs,.,. 
San. Sir.” 
Don PB. We are..now in purſuit of -Valorous Ad- 
' ventures; enter'd into the pleaſant Fields of Momtze!, 


the: Air is fragrant and d&liphefol; and the Valley, near yonder Toft of. 
Virdant Trees, Cool and Shady ; therefore let us alight — And pri. 
thee take the Bridle from Ro/zxaute's Head, that he may the better taſte 
the. Refreſhment of this flowry Paſture; and when thou haſt done ſo, 
ſhew the ſame, Courtelie 'to_thy,'own friend Dapple,' tor they have born 
us'Yay with a fortitude and: | Um that exaqQ from us, An anſwerable 
Retarn of Civility. © 
San., With yl my Heart, Sir - and wiſh that D apples 2enteroſ] ty-could 
| be.2s Civil to me, - I to him, and return me a good refref ung too, for 
B— ayl} | 


= 
_—_ 


: Fo 


4 he Comical Huitory © 1 aL 
ag a TT of my Belly now ſtands, I find my fortitude and patience in- 


Cl:iniog. to yicld to the Giant Hunger ; and methinks, I- begin to wiſh my 
ſelf an Wo too, that we might Improve good. fellowſhip, .and. lovingly 


- Dine together. FRiſing Dapple 


Don Qs. Do not indeive thy ſelf, too much upon thy Betty, good” Sans 
bo; an Epicurecontradicts the function of the Squire of a Knight-Errant, 
entirely ; go, do a5 | have order'd,! [and . Yan return I will gtve thee the 


_ honour of a Conference. 


- me for want of better proyil, on. 


San. If the Conference were to be over a 200d piece of Beef ant Cab- 


 bage,I could confer now like any Clergyman ; but#l don't like theſemgindy 


Exhortations withous meat;——=—[ afide. : Now aw J $0 be fed with atedi- 
ous Taſe of »Kgight-Errantry, when my? Guts"are all in uproar within 


Exit ith Roſin. and Dapple. 
Dos 2 The croſs and fordil' quality of this Fellow, gives me the 


© better refletion. upon my lelf, for as his thoughts are grovelling like 
-- his Nature, ſfo mine' are elevate hke my Profeſſion : 
Now coniſider a little. © What art thog ? AnGwhat wo 


2 which let me 
thou be,” Dan - 
Daixote A Renown*d Knight-Erragt,'a Tamer of, Gia a Righter of 
Wrongs; "a Defender of Virfgins; a,Protector © ice 7 In fine, a 


. Scourge to the Infamous World Sol a noble Retriever s the Golden Ages. ; 


| - but kold..Llluſtcious-Don, you are net-Knightedyer, -and-confequently 10- 


capable of theſe Performances. What then ? as I have read 1n Books of 
Chivalcy, I may ſtil] undertake an aſie Adventure,_under the Title of the- 


=  Maiden- Knight, gil] receive that honaury and then-proceed the glory: 
| _ of that function, the terrour of all Miſcreants, and the nag and Won» 
"RE 25. enſuing Ages. ? 2 an, NANO LO Ks 


$5 E3, Ef 
e + s * "" » %s 


: 
__ 


| e-emter 1 Sancho, EE 4 9 PL 


OR P32 Junk Ty " "Lacy Flora; the Beaſts” are ; wal rovided for, 


Dapple 1S happy, he-is exerciſing his Grinders yonder, whilſt I carry 
"mine here only for ſhew; for the Devil of any other uſe will my Maſter 


let me have for 'emz See-—— now is he making his Difiner*upon *Co- |. 


FE girations, and I am to have the Scraps of %em-fer minggFHonour and. 


thy ſelf ta? 


Air is always our fare. [Oh Sanths, Sancho !. "What haſt thou brought 


Dos By. Oh. Pukines dot T5befs 2 Fhon light ; 08 Eyes; Empreſs of 


- Wy Soul, and Sovereign! Princeſs 6 of ny Hearr and Vitals, 


Sar. Ay, *tis fo; Thovehr of. his fupposd Miſtreſs, a-Murrain take 


her, is the firſt Courſe, and no:doubt a Concerpt of the next beating-for , 


ra will be the fecond-; - Qoas this is-choide Dyet, 'T- grow-damnably:fat 
'upan't 3, Oh-Dunce tYou muſt leave Wife and Chiltern ro'g0 a Squiring, 


3 - malt ye? Well / Czn you eat Grals, good Squire ? . Cati'your Wor 


_ Dine uhon Clover, 8 May —ſ vaveds 1 Ins mr buy Lke the hy 


; od _ 


- Part: L 


= Boors, your Countrywes, the Devil of any meaf to' 'em, moſt Noble 
ICC. 


| Don. ;2%: \Now Agimal of little. Faith, and lſs'Jagenuity, what are| Ll 


you grumbling at ? 


San,.' Why troth, Sir, if your - Workip will needs ua ,.my Belly and 
- T have had.a:ſharp Combat, it, was: ehimbliog at me for-aigood Dinner, 

and I was-cramming it as well as. 1] coutd with the good mw” of the 

Ifland. your Worſhip has promis'd me, when you come fo be Emperonr- 


of— - What d'ee call it. "YE 


Atchieve *em ; but let it ſuffice thee, that when I am Dub'd. Kniphr, 


\ Don. BS Empires, Sarcho, have that Titles 35 Various 'as the ways by - 


with the firſt opportunity I mean to | be, Adventures of that Natzre vill | 
fow in upon us.z.10 that in the ſjadce- that:one may: triar a Beard, an Em- | 


Pire may OP —_ my Mouth, and al ſand, or at leaſt an Earldom ; in- 


to thine. Wc x 


San. Pray: Heavemmy Goretnment: afford me: Beef enough, to make 


amends for all theſe Days of -Faſtigg : But l have found: tomy ſorrow.in 


your” Service hitheriag that. faig. Wozds: huttho (no Parſnips;;* he'is blind | 


@s + + 


enough that ſees no&;through the:Holes pfya-Seive 3, Deſert and Reward | 


{xldom keep Company, and none gre Foals always, - tho! every one" ſome. 


times; better on bare Foot then no Foot atall; and thou art known by 


him that, doth thee feed; not TY hint that Jdetht thet breed ; and a 


thabmnhonm— 
Don. Qu. Wheiw !.a plague on thee 'where the Devil art theu running - 


with thy flim flams? what cime of Year | hence doſt think 1 ſhail an- © 
| {wer thee, if thou runnlt 08, threading:thy:Pfoverbs at this rate, — 
San. Well, well, Sir, that's all one 4;Let everyone be the Son of his. 
own Works, for under the ;name of a Man one may become Pope ; for 


__ my part, I ſee Layd every day more thea other, | you promis'd INands and. 


Earldoms ;” but how you ſhall ger 'em or 1 govern 'em is the queſtions, 


the Sanche's, now. better; how. ro govern a Plough thaw a .Provitice ; | 
and ſince 1 have ,been.your Squirt L: have got no preferiftent. yet, ths 1) 


Cudgels and more Cudgels, blows; .and more; blowsz; 1 have been: but | 


three days out a $quiring, and if drubving; could» get me an INand 1 | 


have deſerv'd one as big as Great Britain already, 


Don Du. Battles of Honour, Sancho, ſhould not be diſparaged by this | 
' baſe Epithete of drubbing:;. thou haſt, done Nobly, and as Noble ſhall _. 
be thy reward ; therefore. l once more:gell thee, fear not thy —_ WH: 


and thou ſhalt be great,; only becayſe ; Iy-know: then. art an Admirer of | 
Proverbs, always remember THIS ; Fhat: Patience SON nor In we ih 


Te 


ones Garden, 


Sar. Ay, and pray, - Sir, do. you. —_—_— this That Sure! 15-NO& | 
always good: Chear wher e there's 3 Smpgkifg Chimaey, and there's Pro- | 
vert for, PraverÞz,—— -Bat yet a plague on't, this plaguy Government || 


wont Sur of uy head, and methinks he promiſes it with as much Copfi- | 
s B 2 I. dence 


"So 


wy 


= 7h Comical Hiffny Part'L 


idence as if he, were Emperour already, and carried" the Keys'sf it at 


his Glrdle, — Let me ſee, to he Don Sancho, —— good ; to fit 
__ upon my Velvet Cuſhions of. State,. and look big: upon my Vaſlals, —- 
good agah ;' then to have my Wife be a Counteſs, and come to me itt 
2 Morpſng with=«: Good merrow my:Lord the: Governour; bah; ha; ha, 
very good, faith ——— Admirable ! I-am tranſported at the- thoughts 
on't ; therNore Bones ach, Guts Frumive, am reſoly'd to be ear in 
defiance of he both. 5 

Don &#. Hah! What do | ſee! .—— Thanks to thoſe propitious Stars 
that Uſher -my Renown and Fartaiics | caſio on oe it ail n FR_od 
2lortous Adventure, . * 

' Sax. What's the matter now:? | Ze 38 can ets Hs 

_ Don <a. Seeſt thou that Glant, Sanchs, © 5 | [paatts at- the Scene. 
San, Giant, Sir. 

-  Dox On. That monſtrous Giant, with Arms almoſt two- Leagues long ! 
' tre how he ſwings em about, and fans himſcli to Cool his -head. 

Sov. 1 ſee mo Giant, not ],/I ſee a Windmill. | - - 

Don. Qe. *T'ts the dreadful: Giant Careculiombro; Fyratit'of the ſend 
Mallindrazia, who' devours every day! to appeaſe his huriger, 1 2. hew' 
- -- -9pg6 gg bad, - whoſe Bones he grinds between his Teeth to- 
powder. ' 

S2z,. Ha, ha, ha, ha, Tis the Giant Fiudaillionbro you mean, 
. Tyrant of the "land of Wheat, Barley, and Oats, twelve Bufhels of 

which he every day 20m ra and gy The Grains derween the Stones 
_ to powder. | 
Pon Le. See there, an inacive Wretch dref9d "alt in White, whom 
' the horrid Canibal is Joft- now drawing into his Mouth. 

Sax. Qons! What Innocent ? what Wretch ? what Mouth > Why 


_ *Qon't vau ſeeris the Miller in his White Coat,” going to carry - cog _ 


' to the Mill Door ? -. 
Don On, L tell thee*tis one of the brood of Aiiviv: hom?" am 6b- 
" pad to cat off; from fhe face of. the Earth: ;/ ' therefore Saddle Rofinante 
_ "aaitantly, and it thou art afraid go'aſide thy (elf, and pray whilſt enter 
110 Cruel and ufiequal Battle. 
-$4an, Battle, Gadsbud, Sir, are ye blind, will ye Battle 2 Windmill, 
 haveye & mind VOour; Brains ſhould be daſh'd out with the Sails, © 
\ Dow-Qee Jokhead, to thee, they may ſeem-Sails, bur to me they are 
ike the hundred Arms of its Brother Giant Briarcizs, whom Þ will Inſtantly 
1,057 off and deitroy, with- whoſe ſpoils we will begin 10 b& RICH, oe 
Away, I fay, that T may perform. an Exploit for aftertitmes to wonder 
Stand thou proud Miſcreant, and fly me not ; 1 will attack thee 
F8nc, Oh- mo ifol and Adord Dukcines, Influence now. thy Knight, L 
vole ch tae 4. CONC. | Cantbal; \] COME, comoommmee, Stay; Ray, thou Monſter, 
x x Ko xit Poy Quixote, 


= 


Th 


Sancho. Sth Ay you fiebd not fear but the Winds it ill it 
hor ves ks. fey, inte Ayyonme o th Head now ; and ind L. 9 
gone before Icome' tot—— Why Sir, Sir, come back for Shame: Ah. 
CORY ne OT ma, What's evil that I do with him. - 

- ns (Ef Cancha after | bin 


-_ 


"SCENE IL 
- An Inn. 


E nter - Perez and Nicholas. 


gz: 


- -Þ 
| 


chi Gone ek Her Fathiers Houle : 2 | 
Peres, Moſt certainly, and' as *tis thought in farch of Don Fernando + Al] 
who forgetting all his former Vows and Fromm of Marriage to- her, as 
common Fame repotts, ſidden wo intefids to Wed Laſcinde, 
 *" Wichs! Luſcinda——— Why * in every oftes Mouth chat ſhe has: long | 
| fince been Cardnis's Miſtreſs." - 
- -- berex,, Ay, and more than that kaibeon Betrod/:ro) Mims bitcchats 
al one, the o!d Man ber Fathers Love of Money, Ln/cinda's Frailty-— 
and Don Fernando*s Treachery, has it feerns brou . my poor Necce Doro... 
thea to this Diſtreſs; and poor Cardetio to & work who;as 'tis faid, ſtark) 
Mad runs wild amongſt yonder-Mountains of See Abe BO 
Nicho. Burleaving this diſcourſe, now lets-mind our new Afﬀeais that we. 
agreed on laſt Night about Dan Dan' Q#ixote,, when we heard the two Mad * 
Fools, Maſter and Man, were gone a Knight Errancing. 
Perez. I have been Cade eng an " Brains: ever ſince ,, wich ſtud ying | 
boy 4p af 'emz for I c 5 ir troubles | me, that a Man' of Neue 
Learning, and Cana Jadgmeans,, on, | other, Uuby jects and AF. 
bi, | ie be: fo ſtr angely bewitch'd upon the. moſt eng 0 of all, . 
tErcantry.. ., 
Bb Th indeed 2 ſtrange | Infatuation, Ra, | 
Perez, But I think I have employ'd my time Low: well ay a ny mY 
abſence, for whilſt you have been enquiring W din fo | 
Knight is gone, 1, and dz o'd Woman has Houſe Keoper, have been. . 
burmung his Books. | 
| Njcbo.: That was our aft Reſbt *e, I renee ad will no doubt coh- 
- fribute.cq his Cure; for 'tis nio! * CEL of MEE EE omantzek Books o& 
_ Knighthood and Poetry have rk hd mae Care bs aa Y 
Mons — - burke, here cons OY Hoſt... = .. ok 


4s! my 


5 


; © £ ter: | Viacent Laghig. = = "Rp 
"Frm. Hah, Rah, ha. Fa, ha. 


RY, $ 
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E FR - NE Li =7 1/4 UNIGBU WB” IRE [47 1 SA, 
Nehv. How now mine Hoſt; What price bears Oats and. Barley, hah ; 
What new Amballador, or. noble 3ueſt, with his large Pockets; cramm:d 
wieh Spaniſh Duckets, has made you ſo merry this morning, ._ ; : 
Vine. Ha, ha, ha ha, —Oh ny Heart, Oh my Lungs, —hazha, ha, hay 
1 | ” 


Don Quixote, Don @r:xote, ha, 
Perez, Why what of him | To” 
'+ Vinc. The Mad Fool has been charging a Windmill yonder, and ſwears , 
*rwas a Giant; The Sails whisk'd him about like 'a Rat- in a Mill Wheel, \ 
indangering his Neck every Minute, till at laſt, Fortune unwilling to fpill 
__ che ſmall quantity of Brains remaining, threw him ſome ewenty yards oft 
imo a Fiſh- Pond; hay ha, ha, ha, Oh I ſhall burſt, ha, ha, ha, ha. 
- Nivv. And where is he'prithee: bs _— | 
Vine. Here juſt by, with his Booby Sancho; but the beſt Jeſt is, he per- | 
 iIwades himſelf that tis all done:by Inchantment of ſome Magician that - 
_ ewes him a ſpite, and that this Misfortane has happened only becauſe he 
- was not Knighted ; and therefore has intreated me to do that Honour for 
tim; Calls me, Sir Conſtable, and my Lord; and my Inn, aCaſtle ;. 
and 1 an now going-to'get my Wiſe, my Daughter, and wo or three 
- Other merry Feilows to affiſt me in the Ceremony, tor I'm refolv*d to 
_ carry. on'the Jeſt ; and if yowll ſtay with me-till to morrow morning you 
| thall hareinte. <0 | 


. Perez, Withall my Heart, thediverſion muſt needsbeſurprizing [Exit 


a, ha, ha. 


x 
% 


Come, ;prithee lets go and find. him our. Vingent. 
- "Niche. Oh yonder.comes Saxcho, firlt lets hear what he ſays. #, 


DUE. #1 Ent Santhe: EO 1G Bag 
_ - Sanchbg. Thanks 'be to good lack —— he has fav'd his Neck, however, 
Gramercy Fith-Pond, our Adventures had all been at an end elſe Faich;; 
and ſo had my Government too, with all the noble hopes, of Sanchi?s 
Preferment :* Yonder he is, as wet as a Water Spaniel that has juſt. been 
Diving; and as Angry, .as if the Windanwll had. cal”d him” Coward; or 
| Son of a Whore, and to provoke him more, had rail'd againſt Khight- 
fe 50 Oh— Neighbour well met, — well, how goes matters,how fares 
Har noble Friend, your Maſter ; mine Hoſt tells us he has-beeri Fighting 
a Deviliſh Giant yonder ; prithee how wa'ſt , for 1 am fture you muſt 

UH», os LS. WF | | LM) FÞ: fo 2$-1 7 MLT, 


% A ; 4 


d 


RET Fit TE 
= Savcbo, "Though T know no fuch marter, bm refolved' to' banter the 
Barber however, [af]; Why, ?ts even. too true Friend, "yas a dam- 
nable Giant, his Name was Garlick de Gambo'z And woult Fou believe 
it Neighbour 3 Each Eye of him was a big as one of your, Baſons; cach 
Teeth as long as one of -your Poles, and as' ſharp as-a Razor ; His 
Chin had Beard enough to ferve a whole Pariſh with Bruſhes ; and his 

OE | | ſ- ©» RDU 


get £ 


| Part: -E 


Tortol: with Nzils 45 Jong: as Kiees Tallors port 


5 le yy Bier Ferefs imdMatyÞ4 abpings 


Tongue + wag his Mor ning} '15* the MarrimobiaP Harn: 


*and have my Sabbath days hes -mended}” 7 ON 
'Mother-in-this Faſhion; oh; * *BO,- oh. {Fe ofts 


Thiſtles,. __ not Care whicy Meer __ 


id; I Don Quins. F 
Mouth.was as wi e-25 your p Door Nei hbour : -Ths j is truth 1 n 
my. Squirchood, I faw him: : 1 
Nicho. Bleſs us, why this was prodigious - " cortic lets 80 and congratts 
fate him. immediately, © | 
Perez. The Lye & prodigious indeed, TM deF, ay come, with all m x | 


Heart. 
\- Sartcho.. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. gs nay Perez and Nicholas: 


'E ater: Hofteb: | 4 
i: Good tuck betide us, ' have F- han ye GG merry at laſt; thr 


has been ſuch a Noiſe within yonder, the Houſe. has , been. t60 Hort to. 
hold us : There's ewi Women, Or Faries, (for Fknow not-what to make - 


of 'em). inquiring for ye: One of *em has a Totgns Jouder thari a Sow- 


geldErs. Hotn; 2 fays, ſhe has c Fe three Le Les aſter ye this morn- 
ihg, and” will have ye if ye me. ye. Ground? She Has a long lean. 
wither'd Wallnut coloured” Face 3” She's as diryias a Gipſey, and-as ill- 


Dreſs d a5 a Rag-Woman. 


' Sancho. * Ol lagne, that muſt be my Wiſe by the Deſcription” : and! 


what kind of Crone is wit her' prchee 2 
ole x Fel 


" Hopeſs. KN an ET 
feſt, 'A*'yQ Noſe 


as As a hd 6, wit 
matted Hair, ſnorry” pairþf 


gs asblack as the* Skin of ll 
every Finger. [| 
Sancho. Ah, that's my. Daughter too, I know by her cl CE, Iſtole 
away fron *em with'deſign to farprize'my® Wife with a Countch-ſhip 
before ſhe was aware; but fince they hive ons: que by by the Scent, Jet 
om come, in with a Pog20/en;2 1 Eal ts 7 Ig Holtes, 


"" I, "# o , 1:04 iy 3E3 #1. £5? « 77c;;7 #463. 4 


'% 


_ oy Oh, TH « Deol thou Fourider'd : Mite (bee a: Packs. 


Saddle Of what other Tout Bea(t 'thalt-I'call thee -for Man thou art, fot, 
nor haſt. not" been to: me, -Heaverr knows the time- when” arc” nor- thon. $3 Je 


-1thamed- to fee me; thou Nicomppope - 107 Monk 


Sancho, Why how.now Crooked/Rib, how abw-Gri Ladils; can in you? 
iÞe Tuning als - 


d 
ah M - Oh Lord Yather, why. would- Fon ruff away foi Vather and 
_ fo. you think 1 ſhall get'my new pair” of Greet Stockings ans] | 
Jeave me: and my 
110.3 © e's Fowls oils. 
Sancho. If-any-6he wants &-pair- of Matris hes: I Einell Ki Y 
now a rare Bargain; A Man that had her for A Wie 'and/ ai” Acte- of- 


\ 


LE i - 7 he Comied! Hiflory Patt 1. 
| a /\ How have I deferv'd' this, thou Man of the Devil ; Have tiot I 


Legn a molt true, and loving, thee, mended thee weckly "from: Top to 
Toe, and taken 25 much care of ery thy Aſs as if he had been Yom 


of wy own Body ; Have I not clip'd the Briſtles of thy Beard with Wife- 


| Itke Paticnce, that no filthy Vermin might breed thers* and waſhed thee 


; with my own Hands when thou halt been as full of Mire: a5 a Hog it. a 
Highway : Nay, and what's more, the laſt Night we were in 'Bed toge- 
ther, would I may never Drink more, if I did not move to thee in the 

waygkindpels whiilt thoulay'ft Snoring like a Drunken Carricr, and at Laff | 
_ gaviitime 3 huge thump, enough to mY a Womans Childing for ever 


. alter: : 


Sancho. Why, thou ſhe; Cormorant, thou Man Devourer, havet beet 
beating the Conjugal Drum this twenty years, and doſt. thou blanie me 
now. tor Snoring: Oh Confaence, Conlcience, Where art thou? 

Aa: 473, Yow dont do well Vather, fo. you dont, to call my Mocherfuch 


Na anes, ſhe's no Drum lookee lidikins, if 3 any one Ele had call her a 


Drum, Ide ha fer my Nails in the Jaws of un. __ 
Sancoo,” Here's a mettled Whore r00, $bud, a word or two more ol 


| make that young Car ſet her Claws in, my Face. indeed. 


- Tereſ. AY, a Ye u ſee the Child will. take her Methers..pare, however, 
20 to him Mary, ſpeak -to him Child, dont be afraid; of, himwhite! 
Trutt 1, has a good. FIC: ugh the Quoit be torn, . peak tO him 1 FI 
Mary. . 
4” 4050 Nay, Mar js ans dmirable St cakery Piſa ay that fo for hers Yel, 
Offipring, mine Mary, the. XOmMe, . hat ſa y You umph 2? rn 
-#457.> Why, I ſay, you ſhall go home with us now we have found b 
V -— 64 - I cant get the Cow home to Night without ye; And' there's 
Bag of Barley mult be carried to ths Mill too : DRY ers Pll hold faſt 
by this Arm. | es boil of bis Arm. 
Tereſ. And Pl! ſtick cloſe to rother. -- [Takes the other... - 
FE oy ragk So, Now & here the true bgn of MEE Marriage Moufetrap;. and 


| Ts | on me, am the untucky ,Vermin that's caught it: I'm a :no- 
: IL hea 


ure now I believe if my Pifture were drawn : Shud, . You Man 
Leaches letigo my. Hand; Or by-my. Hollidame. . : 
Mary. O Olot, you mayagt OW&ar Vather, the Devil will hare, you ; x 
you Swear. -— 
Sancho, And his Dam, there, will have thee, if-thon follow'ſt, her 
advice ye young Oat, Here am L, that by ſeeking noble Adventures, 


£m going tobe an Eapl; and in the Winkling, of a Star to be able, to 


n1ake.ye.both Counteſſes ; and yet this Devi: of, a Woman will be BY 


-croffing me; and flaming her Jelk # Clapied Sh 10085, and a Camas Rc 
RE of, her Life. * 


«4 


Mary A-Countes! © Lord, lockgtgme ) Mather? | ES 
Tere. 


.. dom will be che Ong of the pooryz 


| Call thy Mother Fool, 74ary the Brxe 
th ” in Giro of he 


Race for the 't 


to be. 
| will, 


wy ft 


' Patt. 
wy porn =, cr Toh ey 
e a reat eal tO OT our , aty rag Tas - 
in z nel Good with Pace; and thou, time 6ut -of mind, haſt. 


bar ole- prep Mary, and at thee latter end of my days'to be cated 
Mamaonyige and: know hot "What, 1. ſhall Dis, 4 [hall neer be able =o 


"1Saundy. VVhy, there tis. now: A'Pls 16 9, who would Dn] 
iv 'Affes Mondh: 1 am tnaking my f a Governor, 2 ents 
[civet Cuſhions of State ; and this Plaguy Woman Broke, in it 
me will fit bare Bareock'd upen a Dunghil. 

den And do yow lay,” that 1 ſhould be a Governors Daughter, atcd 
ic upotla Cuſhion-tso, Vather. Mit ef 

Sancho, Wowns, thou ſhalt be a Coutts Ital: pn Mans ne, 
if har Adder hire would 1edve: her Hifling, 88 


would: \rhee: ih an inftarit' to the” great it mankpent. 
Son and Elir to the: thcher"grenr: Tori I Dok Phhaebrn + | "Thou wet, 


walk inte Streets with thy ' Train held” 1 up - ard two Entbroxdersd 
Laqueys- hokling 'ant abr | over ries; to Keep hy. xrniable Phix. from! 
m2 
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—__ 
Mary: Bla, bay, brejs hg dl Oh OA, ab that AIR Us. 


mour to a Burton, Vather : Weil, th&finft thing would do * ſk 
to learn to be Prond, and logk. Scorofally .. Fg war rant 1d carry my felt! 


like a Counteſs ; | 
Tereſ. Alas; poor. Mawkit, ſhe's bokolre? Y reatly ; - T-find this Earl-| 
do what-7 can : Why hear. 


me, thou Father” of Folly, chou will ul WE npter of tlry own "Eleſh | 


and Blood ; Does that Child look - as if ſhe could walk in State with Ii! 
her Train held up, diheart *rwill give me Gripes © hear how the Folks = 
will Lauah at her; Look how Stately the Hoggrubber goes, fays one ; [| 


ſhe that was yeſterday at her Spinning Wheel, and wene to Church | - 


with the Skire-of her-Contoverher-Head; to keep” her trom the Rain, ' 
has now a Tail three yards long; fays anorher ; and an Umbrel to de. 


fend her Olive coloured Countenance, with a Pox to her, ſays a third ; 

This wt be the cry all the Village over ; therefore come away Mary, | 

o_ dont hea Counteſs Chi'd. * , | 
and be a Coun- [| 


hes: Remember thou art to be Matricd, and Breed a 
Jonout of the Paxca 5, think upon the young | Lord Fbirk. 


gig-70, "Chiid'- 5 [| 
" of Think upon thy if Mary, remember thou haſt ſometimes WOIrn | 


; Shooes, and fomerimes none Child. _ 


S-rnebs. Crooked Loggs make good Fires, think - By Don Dix! bs hg 
AMell. 
May, Ay, ay, Yather. fi for Don Whit "gig.ario, ad heres no more © , 
21d, but let my Mogher hs bare B.jrto 
Pit be a4 C.OUNes, Is: * > | 


T0090. 


'Oc '& upon a Danghill, it ſhe | | 


EM EY « 1/0 &VISELUESL £24eury: _ .XAIF:h 


Sancho. That's my. good Girl, look'ee Tereſs, the = ROE given their 
Judgment, , your Caule is loit'in Courſe. .. 
Tereſ. Well Satan, 1 know thou doſt it to break my Heart thou Canal 
Many for the very hour that I ſhall ſee that Girl a Counteſs, will be the 
hour of my Death ; Pm ſure, the Jade will never be able; ro know: her 
ſelf, ſhe'll be every. Minute hoydnin> and diſcovering her Courſe Thread : 


1 Well, ſhe's thy own, do what thou wiit with her ; but for my part” Þll | 


js _—_ It beat 


'neer conſent to't, and ſo Girevgel © A Countels, O Lord, I've no -Patt- 
90094 bo think ont. __- (Exit Terefa. 
y. Good pore, now is my Mother as Ruſty as an old Cownthat 
| _ wx 9s Belly Ach, but I care not; She dares not 'beat me, becauſe ſhe 

Fr er nd Well, de hear Yay! be ſure you make me 
. Counteſs as ſoon as ever you can. 
Sancho. T warrant thee Girl; and let thy Mother 2oandFume athome 


| with the Smoke in the Chimney corner : He that looſes his 'Wiſe and. Six 


- Pence looſes a Teſter: Thou art my Darling; and ſhalt ere: long be a 
Lady ; for ſhe that has luck has better than a good Eſtate in  Reverſjon ; 
and FA full Bags of Fools Command Wiſe-Men for Followers. . '1 by fol- 
ſowing Adventures intend tobe a Governor ; and when 7 am ſo, intend 


to make thee Rich ; And when thou art Rich, no Body ml fay thou a art 
One, nor think thee a Dowry. 


"Big Gold ako Country Joan look fair $i Bomny, _ 
Thogy « eld and Jon 'd, end S tinn'd like Frog Tawny. 
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ACT IL 
Sa N E I Continues. 
Enter Perez with a Leto; ang Nicholas, 


ND -are- you ſube;: Mr. Clara) that your Letter is ic 


ws = ” ven difguis'd amongſt the'Shepherds of Cordovs ?. 
Peres, Tis tnoſt certain, for the Diſcoverer of her'is my particvlar 
Friend> oge ofgþe- beſt of that Quality too in all he Oey, nd has | 
been often with 1 ; her Father's Houle, f 
- | Nichs, ''* *'Tig'very: odd, that when; this Devil Love gets once into a 

« young Female Noddle what Tricks and Gambols will it make her 

© play :Yyhad ratlicr beoblig 'd to'tame'a Hare in the beginning of Mare, 
© and may come to my Hand, than any -Womadn in her Pride of Eigh- 
© teefi; if once ſhe be touch*d with this loving Fury, ; 

Peres. * He writes me word: here; he: diſcorer'd her one Evening by 
«| her-Singing;for ſheican-Sing 200/like an Arch. Angel, The pretty Rogie: | 
© was waſhing her Feet in a little Brook-that runs juſt by his Cottage, the 
« Whiteneſs of which made him at firſt ſuſpect lier Sex, till viewing her | 
© Face nearer, he: knew her -perfe&tly, yet . diſcover'd not himſelf, but. 
C * herds her, and by that means found her. Abode aomng the Shep- | 
| © herds bt 

'Niche. | And how d'ye intend to get her thence ? 

»Porez,, * Occaſion- offers -fitly; to- Morrow will be the Toners) of Chri- 
ſoftoms;; a-yoting, witty and learked Englith'Gentleman, that for the Love 
of ai coy bemntiful-Virgin of theſe PrecinCts, call'd  Marcefls, put on a 
Shepherd's Hahic co 'Court her; but ſhe diſdaining him, dif] pair'd and dyd. 
At this Ceremony will” attend: all. the - Shepherds hereabouts , © and 
there will | be*a- Dirge” fung, with other Rural Games , ' made by 
2 gear Friend /and i Country-man of ' his, - call'd Ambroſio : in Ho- 
nour-of the dead Man's Memory. Now amongſt this 
ble:ſhe comes, and Pray then-furpriſe her.” 1-2 54. 
Nicks." "ik likely/eno2gh T coglels, atidiro! abſt a litte 


e, good Mr. Ca 


ntick, and that it ſays poſitively your Neece Dorothea | Þ 


Troop cis proba- Ti 


rate; Fl be'rhere roo, "and if the-Clergy miſs her, pethaps the Laity 


may come infor 2 Snacks bat. come, let's mind-our preſent Diveron, 
here comes mine Flolt, the ANtICK Ceremony. of the RIGOT" will 


be JEET immediately, i 3 Bit 
es Ca FC» Emer | 


LE»: 2 {he Comical Eiiflory Parr 1. 


Enter Vincent, Hoſtels, and Macitornefs. 


Ah? the Devil rake all mad Fools :* Was ever Man fo plagy's:: ? "TY 
| Wife, Daughter, and Gentlemen, pray mind all your Toſtrutions, that % 
| may humor this Frantick Aſs with a: Sham Knighthood, and fo get 
him out of my Houſe, for I fhall be undone if he ſtays a day longer 
in't— He roſe up in a Dream juſt now, and faneying he was fighting 
with Giants, falls a $!aſhingtwo Baggs of Red - Wine, that ſtocd up in a 
Corner, and has ſpilt upon twenty. Gallons on't about the. Floar. 
 Disheart ! he has made me almoſt as. mad-as himſclt;. therefore Wiſe, 
be fure you make haſte, and remember your Part of the Ceremony, 
» Hoſteſs. | Ceremony ! Hang kum ; Gag Þll Charge hyn with a Cake: 
dle, if he does not- pay me for my Wine. 
Perez, Ma, ha, Ob Neighbour } you muſt conſider be's.a mad Man. 
IVichs, And ſuch are not only excus'd from Civility, but Eaw tag: 
Marie. He calls me Princeſs, Radiant, and: Incomparable;. and- told: 
me my Eyes glitter'd- brighter thaq m_ or Mercary, wth a Works: mose 
of ſuch Gibberifh, tnat for my: part, I thought. the Qeril was 1a" the- 
Man. L 
Vincent." Ay. Gad, I get clear of him preſently —-Ol, yoader ie - 
_ kim ! He's coming with his Armor to this Welt which che takes. to be a 
conſecrated Fountain,and therefore a Place fitto: be Knighted. in. Come, 
.come all in, let's. leave-bim to himſelf a little, whilſt} go- and get all-my 
merry Gri os ready for the Song and Dance ;, we'll Foal him methodics!- | 


ly however. qo 7 "CExogare: 


| Enter Don Winer Smig'd, and. Sancho following, cerying bis dro, 
_ attd. Langbing at bim, 


\. Ton. &. Set down: the Shell of my- Renown, my \AFmorr that. won- 
aFrous Cale, that'muſt defend: this Rody from. vile. Iachanters,; Monſters, 
' Giants, Furies ; there, ſet. *em-:down-dy- that moſt Holy Fountain, whilit: 
ike a Tortoiic, ſtrip'd! of her Defence, I cravle 'about, and- groveling * 
iis the Earth, t:} Fate ordhins the Honour to retrieve 'ea: ' Go Sanchs! 
40 thou aide, my taithiul Youre, and Pray, Squires have no-othec Office 
2H this Ceremon IPA . F Sancho 18ys; dentn the  Arouar: 
| $ ane. Why the cruth on't is, Sir, you have nick'd me there tO A. 
3Kir, for. my. Sieule Office has been to Pray: and: Faft ever; ſigce TI.came- 
into- your Service : ] have told my Wife Tereſu Wonders of ye, 4HWat.'F 
ain to-be an Ezri and a Governor, and the Devil-and{ al}; but the Horſe. 
next the Mill carfies the Griſt, Miſchiefs come by the, Pound, andpo. a-. 
way by the Quace ; God; fend, me a. good Deliverance; Iay, 1 amaool, 


Lfndit. 2 : ol. 


# 
i : 
| o#: , 


Pon ©. No, if thou woul'ſh have thy Riff rarayebd; thou-art a 
Mixcure-of Knave and Fonl ; the Weights-are often equal, but. now 1 


- think, the Fool weighs down the Ballkmce + thou art now a filly cſpond- uy 


ing Vactet. .. | | 
Semcbo. Will, well, where: nothing is, z littfe goes a great way, and i 

an old-Dog will learn no Trick, Wheat s Devil d'ye calt tiiis. Well a - 
Fountain for? And who the, Devil conſecrated, anleſs it he twoor three | 
dozen of bald pate Frogs | heard croaking twr. 
| Dan 2; Hack, I hear **m coming; E 4 Merſhat Noi of Droms and * 
7 are beard within. 

Away, I fay, and do: as F command thee ; and if thow haſt a Prayer bet-- 
ter Than ordinary, that treats 'of Knighthood, and of. brave Exploits, I'S 
rform it. with a. Stomach, do it, - as thou ufeſt to: Far, voraciouſly, j 


Sancho, Why there's another very pectty Task to, a thing that would i [| 


baſic the whole "Cher oY, 85 25 F'm a true Squice, to Pray as heartily. as one | 
can Eat ; ds bud, theres ne're a Ptiaſt -in Chriltendom can dot.” | 
Don &. [ have a ſrew'd Suſpicion that this Belly of thine, Sauchs, ] 
wilt hinder thy Preferment ; when ever the S uire of a Koight Errang Il 
gives himſelf to Eating, Honours fall a inſentbty f 
*. Sancho, * Why then. the Devil take all Honours; a: hung ; Horſe makes 4 
an il] Journey, and. half a Loaf is better than 'no 
ftarve for a Govesnorſhip, I'll be plaig. with you Sin —— a4 
Don 2. . Away, thou Prater ; il hear no more, away 1 ſay. | 

- = [Exis Sancho, . Granbing. + 


Enter Drums ad Trumpets $ aa "a. Then Emer, Vincent, Crue with '\ 
L awrel, and a Scutcheon int bis Ha 
Meritornels, with Scutchcons. Then Singers ang Dancers, repreſenting © 
Knights of ſeveral Orders, two and tuo, cartying Braneher 'of Fs 
They march ſol:mnly. round Don Quixote, mbv- _ whit Vinceat.- 
pact a Circle. ahom Jo Head,. aud Uipu Sacks... 


7incent.. Thou God-that lay' 't. Joud Draws. thes rata, 
' Raw Heads and bloody Bones, hy ANEROR 5: wi > 
*Thart.try'ſt with Blows ous Senſe © "Feeling. : *] 
| Look: down upon.this Marral = AIP HET NS; 
\ Grant him Honours, with Kedundance. BIG NETE 4 ="3 
Thimps,. and Blows,. and Kicks' abouadance.; 5-6 | | | 
And when. his be, all. broken: ib, © 5-6/1 
Stinky dhe; Sedo in bus.. 


Be this the T of Vieory. | & 
Perez, Pr + Giantslec hiv h a, AER DarQ Bows... 


That: when he- from the Wird- 
| No more may Fiſh-Ponds. dp-ats l CarcaSy-. 
Nor. * waggilh A | big. tack. 4s. | Er bo Srnem 


; rather than | | 


na Thes Perez, Nicholas, Hoſteſs, | 


 . Leaſt ſome hard-filted Oftler flys on't, © 
Or angry Hoſteſs ſcratch his Eyes our, 


14 4 me Comual taiſtory.  FartL. 
N:c%». Let no Soul-Broker have a-Hand in 

The Shaving of his Underſtanding. 

_ let him 5 wh Airs and Barriers, . ts 
nd never more be ſwing'd by Carriers. Sticks bi i 
Hoſteſs, Claret, no more for Blood be fpilliag, C DG 

Nor no more coſtly Wine-Baggs killing FE, S "A 


p 
I 


 Maritor. May Dulcinea del Toboſso, [ Sticks ber Scutobeom. 


That likes his Tawny Phiz but lo, ſo, 3: | NO 

By being in her Rigor laſting CP | fem A. 

Get him more Honour, and more Baſting. © [Sticks ber Lawrel, aud 
, 4} 


now altogether, round bis Head, bear th Jy © ioht. 
_ , of the 11l-favor'd Face. ? cnns: wax ko, TEES 


© Fixcent. -So, now remove him, whilſt theſe Sons of Fame, theſe Knights 


thac repreſent the Times paſt Glory, perform the reſt of this high Cere-. 


- 52 1: ROOF. --* 


2509 Hoſtek and Maritorneſs raiſe up Don Quixo Y? ' . 
S an, | te, and lead bhi | 

farther Part of | the Stage, and Arm bin. hy ua . "pegs per vey 

repreſenting Knights Errant Killing a Dragon : Which ended, they bring 

\- Don Quixote to the Front of the Steps, EY 4s 


Vincent. Now Sing the Song in Praiſe of Arms and Souldiery. 


—SvxN6. 


's, your Lotes ftrike around : 
FJ When a Souldier”s the $16; y, what Tongy ph 
Who Danger diſdains, Wounds  Fimiſe; w% Hg ge _ 
When the Honour of F ighting zs all that be gains ; 
Rich profit comes eafie in Cities of Store, * © 
But the Gold is eary'd hard where the Cannons dy row 
mY _ m_ ey = at the Storming 2 Town, of OH 
+ rongh Biooa and thrauph Fire. to tahe ; 
- They Scale the bigb I . fon of YE - af n| wo 
| Oy fee others fall. | | A 
L4 i £4:644 precions Darlin 4 iobt Gl: [beim EI _ FE 
| Sg Death's ander foot, bg the Mine ry Jung, = he 
Jv ſpringr, up they fly, yer mire fil ſupp, 
Tn gh voms to Marry, they bften to dye, 
p = UF _y claps ber Wings, and the plad Tidings brines,” 
f the Breach bring emter”d, and te theyr all Rings. _—_ 


Then © 


16 The Comicnl tiſtory . Tani. 
21ditional—which is—a Plaiſter— fer with your Lordfhips too much 
Zeal in'Dubhing me, "1 hambly do cohceive——my Head is broke. 

- Fincenz. Moſt happy Omen! _ {ON 02 
Perez Yes, if it bled three Drops. : - - 6s 

Don © It has, three hundred, I feel *em in my Collar. 
Hoſteſs. Run Maritornes, fetch the Vagamntum Album. - 


in my Pocket. 


: ſeen at the Caſtle Gate ? 


-methinks I'm weary of ſofc Eaſe, and long 


Don &. Moſt Radiant Princels ! 1 flidll tronble ye. 


- AMearit, Why traly Sir, ſince you have made wne'a great Latly, I can't 


help being as proud as pne; and to ſend a Princeſs for a Plaiſter, is, in 

my Opinion, a little ungecent. | Ee x ed. 
Ni:ho. Oh Madam ! your Highneſs ſhall not necd, I have-one readyhere 
ENS: { Pal; vt bis Box. 


Enter Sancho Hefſtily. 


*- 


© $##cbs. Otsbodokins! if ever you'll fee a fine Sight as long as you live, 


come away quickly to the Inn Door. 


Perez. How now Sancho ? Where's your Obeyſance to this NobleRnight ?. 
Sencho, Mum, Mum, I underſtand ye —-Mott Noble Emperor, that is 


- Lo be, | kiſs your Majeſty's Foot. 


* Don 2; 'Tis well, my $quire— bue prichee what Sight is this thou ha# 


- 


Sancho. Why at the Caſtle Gate then, lince you wall have a0 fo, there® 
a dead Man walk'd by in more State, and with greater Noile 'after him, 


than a ro»don Alderman, whoſe Sonl is gone to Hell for Uſury, theri he 


has, 1 tay, when his. Son and Heir hires a whole Troop of Blue-Coat- 
Boys to {ing Pialms, and try if they can baw] out again, ST Od is. * 
Vincent, Oh! 'tis the Funeral of Chryſoftom, that dy'd for Love, My 
{ord Don ©#ixote, "tis fir you ſhould be there, perhaps forme Adventure 
Bay ſhew it tell.  —- 4 Ns hs > LL J-4 
Don ©. Your Excellence Conncels well, there may 1ndeed, for now 


tor ſome Exploits to rowle my Valor * now _* They pat on bis Helmet. 

Giants Monſters tremble , for I come, i. boy 0 

To parge the World of Vice by pawerful Arms, ES 

1s ſpight of Hell, and Necromantick Charms.  FExic Don Band Sanchs. 
Heſtsſr. The Devil go with him; Mult we loſe our Money. for our 


- Wine after all then, for a Jeſt? dslife 1'!< run after hinf, and ferch 


i . 


_ Frenzy, and' bring him Home again. 


him back. 7 : E | TEE PO oe ik 
| Prez. No, no, prithee good Hoftefs let him alone. now, T1 fee thee 
paid upon the Word of a Prieft ; Pii behis Picuge for once, for out of 


* Kindneſs to his Family, I intend very {uddenly, by a Trick, io core his 


Hot. 


fl ; 
c 
% : . 
$ : 
Fd * 
. : 


Then happy” s ſhe ndeſ "We =_— Ojo 
ho win a Soldier's Grace, © 
ey range about in State, 
iz G ws diſpoſing Fare ;. 
 \No Luxury in Peace, | th ld | 
Nor Pleaſure .in Exceſs, j . | 
_ Can parallel the Foys tb: Martial Hero Cramny < 
When « F< with Kage, and f fore's by Want,be ſtorms a nably Town. | 


| Jtkabonc: Ladies, the laſt zreat Honour now afford, 
And arm the Champion with the Spurs and Sword. 

Heſteſs. Let this bright Spur, with prickly Rowels, lit || 
That wounds thy Courſer near the Bowels, - [_Puting on the Spurs, _ 
Mind thee in thy Adventures thick, - «1-1 
How thou for Womens Rights ſhould kick, 
So Fortune, thou bold Kniehtly Teny;--<; 

Send thee more Wit, and me more Money. 

Maritoe., Abont thy. Loyns I. gird this doughty Blade, 
To fight thy Battels, and. make Foes afraid: | 
Cudgel, and; gdgel} d be, be no Man's Debtor, 

The more Mae ſtapid Pate is mauPd. the better: 
Thy Fate defends thee from the Pains of Killing, 
Who has no Brains, is paſt all Senſe of Feeling. tc i 

Fincent., Then laſtly, with this Knightly Thwack, Draws -the Swords. | 
And theſe about thy Sides and- Back. and ſtrikes bim,” | 
I Dub thee for an Arms Profeſſar,. - — 

Champion for War, and. Wrongs Redreſlor. 
Oace, twice, and thrice, now rife with Grace, 

The Knight of the 1l)-fayour'd Face: ; Z Day Qnixot Riſer |. 
Don 2, Sir Conſtable, the Honour you have done me, devotes me to; _ 
Your Service during Life ; ſhew mea Monſter, Giant, or.Inchanter, tho? | | 
ne'ce ſo hage or - terrible, that has wrong'd 'ye; and you" ſhall fee me | 

make him do you Fuſtice, and lay his Recreant Head beneath.your Feet... | 
And you great Princeſſes, and lilnſttious. Beauties, that this great Hour || 
have done Don. ©iixeee Honour, .low'at your Feet your -Kaight offers his. | 
Homage. :My-grateful Thanks likewiſe to you my Friends, by whom this, 
Smord and Arm iball always .be commanded. _ . [Ts Perez and:Nicho: | 
Percz. All Honour to the Son, of Fame, and by 1gareſt Planet ot _ 


Erfrantry, Dox Duixot? de tx Vfoicha.” 72 kc 79 3,9 
 Nicha; May tis Heroick Deeds make Aheuitin £ G cut: A Tcifler:- 7 44 
Vincent. Don; Beliznis of Greece, and F elixmarts. of Threanzs: be. Modi. 
rQoms3- to the Pine of this tall Glory. OF FY 


Doan 2. Good my [.ord, your Excellence too mach honours 4 and ſo» 1 


does your fair Lady—of whom 1 muſt preſume. to. beg one Courtefie— 
| 400crnonage | 


% 


Part L _ of Don Quuxote. 00 
eſſe. The Word of a Prieſt, Thank'ee- good Sir, I deſire no bette” | 
Security for all the Wine in my Cellar. | 
Nicho. If there be any fport in't, you are ſure of me Mr. Curate. lh; | 
Perez. Oh, thou art to be my Chief Engine — but more of that ano- 
ther time ;_ now.let's to the Fuberal, and if 1 can but find my Niecethere. | 
' Nicks. We'll. Fuddle mine Hoſt to night i itt his own Caſtle, as Do: 


Luixote calls- it. 
Vincent. Ah, wou'd L coud ſee chiat, my jolly Lads, I'detry your For- 


ces i'faith. 
 Maritor, And did notl do my Real rely, Mr. Curate. ?-- _ 
Perez. Ay, little In that thou didit, I aſſure thee. { Excant. | 


Wer _- 
a. 7  " Deep Grove. 


4 


Enter Dorothea 4a Dreſs like a Shepherd in Mairrieg, ad 
__ Crown” 4 With a Gre Garland, | 


Dovoth, They.c come with Sighs, , and as halfe J6ad with Sorrow, 


' Attend the Body of the wretched Chry/otome, 
. | Whilſt I, that ſeem to mourn anothers Fate, 
Diſſolve in real Tears, to know my own : 
P6or Dorothea, Where are now the Comforts 
' That usd to make thy Days Divinely happy'? - 
Where now are Bleflings from Indulgent Parents, 

That us'd to Imile upon thy Morning Duty, - 

Kib thy refreſhing Cheeks, lean on ns Boſom, 

And in ſoft Rapture, invoke Heav'n to guard thee ? 

All gone, quite loſt, th = "rt now a Friendleſs Vagabond; 
Undone by Love, and by a Man betraid, © | 
| For who could elſe wo fn an innocent Maid? 

Forc'd in theſe Groves atnong the itranger - ps 
'To waſte a woful Life, —Oh falſe Fernando! = 

But huſh, —— no more, they. come. — 


' Then Re-enter Decals with Arbeade, and other Shepherd; Wer Sheps Ji) 


Jefſes Creivn'd, with Cypreſs; then the Body of Chryloftome fi follows 
_ aA Wes l Crown'd lh ee Sary and 99 with Flowers ;" ybey 


bs! Goes to meet "em, 


_ . .,.marchian Solemn Proceſſion round the 'Stage, then _y Bier of cos ſes down 
Teh _—_ of it, Ambroſio Jake 


Amro j 


4, _1he T ONRCas tunory al 
| ">"3> WA Thus to the Grave the laſt retreat of Mortals, _— #7 
Has ſad 4Ambro/i2 brought his deareſt Friend, 
* Oh thathe could revenge his haple(s Death upon the cruel Tere at TE 
__ **has caus'd it, with what a pleaſure would I fly.to execute z'or could my 
> Breach blow Plagues among the Sex, and only amonglt- them, no Male- 
* thing ſuffering, what Rapture ſhould I feel ; but alas, Eawith in-vain; no 
; Peſiflence can hurt 'em : One poiſonous Viper cannot hurt another : A 
*Woman is the Plague, the horreſtPlague, and where they AY breed 
. © Contagion. round 'em. 


___©Dorth, Tome Im me a Man has been a BT Cater, and] bred more de- 
L Hlation. | | IT ap ds 


Enter Don þ Quizore "ap Sancho. 


«Dit good Ambroſio, was this fair Murdret: chroughly atisfy'd of your 
ead' Friends AﬀeRion ? | 
2 op oil Too too well,there paſt no Minute on of ſtealing time, that he 
*paſt unimploy'd to do her ſervice; he , was a Man, the brighteſt of her - 
* SEX, 16. they. could &er conſider, would be. proud of, arv admirable Scho- 
| ar. rare Muſician, Learn'd- without Pride. and Valiant without Paſſion; 
*TheElemenrs were all fo temper'd in him, that except Love, his Brealt 
* was {till and'catm; no Guft within to ruffle hisrare Judgment, know-. 
*ing 0, 3nd- yer withal fo modeſt, thac. tho his Reaſon could inftruct 
' great Teachers, he never thought himfelf che Wiſer Man, + 
* © 1 Shep, Herwas indeed the wonder of his cime. © - 

: Sin Oh ye immorta} Powers! How comes it A _ all this 
oo * Worth is thrown away on Woman: Woman, that as the Poet nobiy 
TY *te!ls us 
Deceirful Woman, that will in_time foreſtall, 

The Devil, and be the Daming of us all. 


{Don Quixote comes up #0 Amdirific IO. 
' * Sep . Bleks us | What Romantick thing have we got here: ? 
| S <4 I know not, he looks like the Ghoſt of ſome Murder*d King 
EY "311. i Elaoctly- - Prethee obſerve the tother roo that comes lowching $6. 
! Ts = him, that muſt be ſome rare Fellow by his Look. | 
2 Shep. By the Mais 1] admire him, I muſt go ſtare ar *ern- | 
| They ſtare at. Sancho, and Sancho at them. _. 
EDD. I aia, Sir, ho WAS 7onc a Knight Errant, renown'd for Right= | 
=. Tmg.Wrongs ; ny Natue's Don Quixore x otherwiſe calk the K»ight of 


c FE Lode - Faw. ur? PY ace. 


& 


> f, L Ri - þ 


_* x Svep., Fairhb 'us Bl-lkavow F indeed, there you are 1A te right, 1 
7 : *troth1 Sir Knight. 


: 4 ff 
7 - - 
= 
. 9 , J 


" © Sancho. 


: # 


Pact H of. IO CIR - is | 


"* Sancho. And you muft know I am the Renowned Sanchs Panca, tlfis 


© Renowned Knight's Renowned SQuirey and, all in good time, amto bea | 


© Renowned Governor. 


'© Don ©. I have with wonder heard ſome part of your Diſcourſe, and Bit 


© therefore, as it is my Duty, -make Requeſt to know If you are wrong'd. | 
© Doroth. Some Mad-than, ſure. _ | 
* Ambroſ. He looks no-better, Sir Knight, who-e'er you are, if you'll | 
_ ©have patience till we have perform'd = Funeral Ceremonies, I ſhall | 
© have time to anſwer; but till they —4— - + 
| -* Don Q. With all my hear, moſt Courteous Knight, and will affift | 
© my ſelf. | 


Enter iba Quixote, fickez; and Nicholas, Sancho. 


Perez. He's got hither before us, I ſee, 

Nicho. And 1 warrant they take him for ſome frange Ny tow 

they Stare and Grimn at Sancho 2 
Ambroſ. Perforra the Dirge, and let all other Rites be done i i ſolemy 

Order: And oh thon dear beſt pattern of true Friendkip, aecept this | 

poor laſt Tribute from a Friend, whoſz Love to thee was boundlefs as | 

_ thy __ Le 4 HY es 2115 0s | 


Here a Song a Sung by a young Sbepberdeſs, then NE all Dance a Solemn | 
Dance, expreſſmng deſpairing Love 3 then Ambraſio and others, lay 
Chryloſtome in the Grave , mean while a mh bs I i a Shep. 
herd and $ PPT by 


7 \ 
Lo '$ ON G. 


oy EX 
0 Chr Chry Gſtome bad Virtue, Suſe, 
Renown, 'and Manly Grace, © 

Tet all alas were no Defence, | 

Againſt Marcella*s Face. 
Hu Love that long had taken Root, 
tm Doubts- cold Bed was laid, © 
| Here She bot warming 3s to Shoot, 2, 

The "Oy Plant PO” ; 


y 


UC: 5} 1 The Comical Hiſtory 


Had coy Marcella oz'd Sor), 
Ws e Beauteous as ber Eyes ; 
dbmient bad her Scul comtroul* d, 
T2 taught ber bow to Prize: 
But "=D, Flu that Ferm*d the Fair, 
In ſuch a charmmg Skin, - 
Their out{ide made their only Care, 


And never lok'd wit hin. 


DIRGE. EE 2 


Leep poor Touth, Sleep in Peace, 
Reliew'd from Love and mortal Care ; - 
Whilſ# we that pine in Life's Diſeaſe, - 
. Uncertain Bleſs aleſſe bappy arr, 
| Conch d in the dark and filent Grave, 
Nb ills of Fate thou now canſt fear 5: 3 
In vain wou?d Tyrant Pow'r enſlave, 


: I | . . Or /dnlas Beauty be ſevere. 


War: that do fatal Storm d ;{perſe, 
Far fron thy bappy Manſion keep, _ 
Earthquakes that ſhake the Univerſe : 
| —. Can't Rock thee into ſounder ſleep; 
+ ©. Withall the Charms of Peacepoſſeſt, 
z 0k: Secure from Life* s Torment or Pain, 
—_— | - - Sleep and indulpe thy ſelf with-Reft, _ 
=_— 1] Nor + Dream thou &er _ we again. 


CHORUS. 


Wb is thy fear of Frans Deube, ; 
"The Sun « fromthe Dial gone, ' 9 
| The Sands are ſunk, the Glaſs ot. 

. The Folly f the Farce xr dome,. © © 


Ire 


Anh of Oh; I ſhall cloak wih a Revengeſul Spleen, againſt that curſt 
Se that robb'd me of thi: Jewel, each ſingle Ray iof whoſe tranſparenc 
Virtue, eut-ſhin'da Milion of thoſe Counters, thoſe. dull Hate Pebbles, 
Ag EE 4 


F. 


Partl. of Don 


Quixote. mm _ 2x, 


Doroth. My Unkle, as I live, how ſhall I ſhun him, | | [ Exit 


Perez,, I'm Ye tis She, I know her by that Bluſh. 


' Niche) Follow her clofe, then the Gate Ties juſt before Je. [E xeunt. | 
er Jewel than a Woman, and he- 


et Dulcinea det Tobofo, i5 a aPebble, [| 


Don Q. Sir, to me, there is no 21% 
that dares affirm my Peerleſs Miſtre 

| is but a Turf himfelf, and holds his Soi ax nothing. 
1 Shbep. Ha, ha; ha, ha, this & rare ſtuff. 
Ambroſ. Sorae Officer ſure grown fraririck. 


4 


haz ha. 


difference fire between 2 Kite and a Piſmire': 
are not got by keeping of Y — hoh, hoh, Hoh, hah. 


Enter Marcel}a. 


en's this. 


2 Shep, The _Squire-Governor too looks with the ſame Air, ha, ha, 4 


Sancho. Whar a Plague do thefe Frogs i in green Lireries: grin at? A | 
Knfghr Errant to 'theſe Fools now, 1 _— is as {trange a Sight, as a 


Rhinoceros, hoh hoh, ha, haz Laugh on, Laugh on, Boobys; there's fone | 
What's Por, Earldoms., 


” 


"Don e Hah, here S Sink wonderful Adventure, Whit beauteou Viſt -]| 


Sancho, Oons, if this ſhould be fs Em preſs or Queen now; and my. ||| 


\Government at my Elbow before Pm aware. 


 Ambrof. By Heaven *tis- She, the very: Charming s Devil, that has done Jil 


all this miſclnef. 


Marcell. Great cauſe thou baſtt9 wonder, raſhi ' Ainbroſi that I who 
from my Infancy Devoted' to' Solitude, 'haye ſhinn'd all Hiiman- Con- | 


verſe, ſhould now un-ask'd, expoſe my Perſon here ; but know 1'd& ic || 
to defend my Honcur, avainſt the' poiſonous llander of vile T ONgues , .| 


who- render me the Caule of their un-reſt;, and the late Death of orc [- 
tated Friend. 


Ambre{. Oh ! Tigreſs of more. Cruel and* Fell kind. than ever yer in : 


Africk Defarts Tok canft-thou defend.thy ſelf? 
Marcel. Yes, and wich Juke too, ms Death was caus'd by Lis obti?. 
Rate Folly, 

Ambroj. Of loving thee too well. Oh bickss ous Women, hc cad 
Powers above, lentiiy Beauty to give Delighe, not- Kit, tho” it had 
Power, yet you all fil'd with YL ot Serpeats Primitive DCE et, kno Vs. 
ing that Power, 

Convert it to our Ruin. a _ 


Aa 


Marce!!. Oh, filly Men, that knowing then our Mitcki cb, wilt Yar. 


turn Amorous Coxcombs to provoke US. 


Ambroſ: Thouvery Devil in an Angels ſhape, thou know'lt it-vwas at. Jt 


Fate. of my dear Friend; 'he could. not help: his loving thee. 


MarcePNhy then, thou very. Fool in thy own ſhape, the lefs my. Oblj-" 
gation, who is oblig dto.0ne for any OTIER cannot help. the m oh f 
| of| 


of 


ne -:. 4.0 i Comical Hiſtory | P "2x5 3 
abroſ” Yet doſt not pity him. | * 
_  Mareel. Pity*s the Gf of Love, and 1. ne? er y8t Lov d any of your 
Sc 1 might have ſome Compaſſion tot bis Death ;- Þut ſtil! the Occaſion 
of it moyes my Micth, 
Ambrj; The Occaſion of it! by thou ſtcange chucly! ark thoy 00k. 
th Occaſion ? Did he not. die forthe: "1: 
' Marcel. For me ! No, certainly ; "Was ; he not a Map; one Br IF Ne 
\to0 in Knowledge, a Philoſopher, drefs' in the Pride of all thok e Glit- 
tering Arts that raiſe your Sex, you-think fo much -aboye us ? Poor 4 
norant Women, 1 warrant he deſpis'd us in his Heart ; Toys, Pup 
taſhion*d only for the Pleaſurg, Mirth,- and Convenience of Lordly : 
_ and could: ne die for Love ?_ Fie ! is Impoſlible ! Who ever ys; > 
Wit do ſuch a thing ? © | Red 
eAmbroſ. Triumphant Miſchigf , Have you no Reniorle ? Ow 
3arcel.' 1 rather look on him as a good Actor; that Prattiſing the 
fit of feep deceipt, as Whining, Sweating, Dying at your et, | 
Crack'd ſome Life Artery with ag overſtrain, 
And dy'd-.of ſome Male Miſchief in the Brain. 
San, All rwvs-B I find now this" is no Queen; -this Woman is too 
Ev a Tattler to be of any great Quality. | 
Don Qu. Peace Bottlehead. = 
© Ambroſ. Oh! that ſome Power would bleſs me with a Charm, to Pl: 
« thy Hearc, as thou has Tortur'd his ; that thou might'lt feel the ED 
< of thole hot flames, that burat the Life out of the Noble Chryſoftom. 
© Marcel. Bat ſince your words have ns bewitching Arts, 
©No Charm your Perſon, nor your Eyes no Darts. 
* Happy Marcela, who no danger ſees, # 
© Untouch'd by Love does neither burn nor freeze. 
Ambreſ. His Merit, tho' not mine, would Inſpire Love 
In any generous Woman. 
_ Marcel, That's as ſhe ita it, 
Men will be vain, and value theic own parts ; 
But *cis our ſancy that beſtows our Hearts. «+ 
Merit. is what we Love, ſometimes a Foo] 
-Outdoes the Bhiloſophec i in a Womans School , 
Bur-if ſhe's wilful, aud has no remorle, 
Believe me, Fool, *twilil bc in vain to force. Ph 
 Ambroſ. Heaven | \Why did:onr Creation come by Women # 
Can Maygkind he no othier Way Increas'd. 
Marcel. Noother way; fo ſet your heart at reſt. |, 
 Ambroſ. We doubt 'em, cven whilſt in their Arms'we lye 
| Frolpect of Cares we find, but none of Joy. 
Mer. <, PLD SD ledacads laugh at ve, you ECRY you lie [ 7 Smiling ſeorn- 
ell. 


Ee + 


h. _— 
"» 


"Beauty, | 


> 


Ew i. | xote + 
Bexury, you as your greateſt: blifs 3 zurſhe, © 2-1 
Feign what you'cart, Da nay, Foo ovl we know. [3 ICY Toned: 
Fair is ny Face, my-Li ty fy. own, 

1 Lal TIEN * Love nor Nolile nh? 

| Id ty Peace betr: A | 


he tef —_ TID 4-1 
2 [6v6; tþ A Dea. =. 


ns E Pome, ihe'f f may Wed,” : 
Ell meg Pridetbf your Rebelliots Rach, - 
Fort Worhdn new A make itt know her- phice. 

Marcel, |Hear him wen Heaven, and Ict his Conſe be 
Arm'd with another Soul tre that in _—_ > 
A Soul. that too fond "Paftibhnver Gorifin'd”' Wo 
Bit ktiows the Cheats of all his Coſining - kid: 5 
Your Rage, weak Sir, will flenderly prevail 5+ 
My Rules EffeQual, and it cannot fall : 

Our eaſie Natures oft with Pride you vex; - | 

But know that 1 was bern to plague your Sex. 

Form?d to Attraeq; and featur'd to Excel, 

Beauty's a Charm *zainft which you want A Spell, 

W hea Hoaeveh- comeredtirch 

_ Correct with awful Frowns and make me fue 

But whilſt your Fate's ſubmitted to my ſway, a 

I know my Power, and Men' ſhall Obey. _ * [.Ex4#/ 

Ambry, D'ee hear the [nſolent, Shepheares you, clit were Friends to 

_ the brave Chryſoftom ? 'ds'Death, ſhall ſhe brave us: thus ? - for ſhame run 

fame of ye, and bring her back ; lets make her have ſome ſenſe of her 

Horan, at leaſt. I [They offer to follow her, and Don 
1 ? | Quixote draws: ond oppoſetb. 

Don Qr.- Let no one' dare to fallow her 'on his Life; 1 find ſhe does 
but Juſtice to: her Sex, that are too oftet mugh abus'd dy ours, thexe- 
fore as | profeſs -my If Knight-Errant, ?cis fir-that 1 proteR her. - 

2 Shep, You protect her, ha, ba, ha, ha. 

| Don Q«. Knights, I w:i1 do" t, and more then that againſt 'ye all. 

San. T hat he will, [rOYF; and agaioſt a hundred. more of ye ſor- all 

your Grinning.... FEISS 

1 Shep. O9g6s what do the Bedlams mean ; ;. Come Friends, let's bind | 
'em, and purt'em into the Dark, the Fools are Diſtrated. 

Don Os, Vil try how found your, Seniiee are, Sir Dogbots, 


RN D_— —— HT ES ro. 
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Fight here, aud Dor Nlixote and Sancho bent 'em all is, 
then Re- enter Don Quixote and Sancho, Frey 


San. There? S for your Oro, Rogues, | think I am even with ye 
| | | NEW 5 


\ 


ad © EI EOG  KOMICAL £11101) T9 


NOW ; WOONS ! bat a line thing fighting i is, when-a Man is ſure of having 
the better of it ? And what a. delicate differegce, there is between a To-. 
{edo-Blade, and a Sheephook ? But come, Sir, let's get ny ſor fear they 
Rally, *sbud I think I behav*d my ſelf bravely. i 

Don Qu. Why troth, if thou could(t. but keep thy | Ex (- open 2 little 
better, thou might'ſt in time cone to.da ſomething : But, a plague on 
rhee, thou fight'ſt.as a. Crab Crawls, backwards, "for Inſtead ofs giving 
one of *em a. fide long thump Juſt now, if I had not. [tep'd quick aſide 
chon hadſt. ſtrook my Knighthood 0? er the Pate ? But however, thou 
cart well, I dare ſwear, and 1 belieye fight'lt as well as thou can'ſt. 


 Hnd be 5 #0 "nA tbat ſubdue. PT) Hoſt, 


G3 pe 1 any FRY and dt bis ae nd TYP 
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SCENE I. The Inn. 


Enter Perez and Dorothea, 


Doroth, H, Sir, I beg ye for my Mother's fake, or if you eſ&r hog 
| poor Doretbea, when with her Pratling Infant Innocence, 
and ſpringing Beauty in it's early bloffotn, ſhe usd to pleaſe, by both 


-T do Conjure ye, let me not ſee my Father. 
|. Peres, Truſt to me ; You me to your paſt crime add a greRer, by % 
Hateful Diſobedience. i 
Deroth, Oh! I ſhall dye with hand: ; Alas! ] left him alone unfriended, 
warp'd with Age-and Sorrow ! That good Old Man |, That kind ſadv}, 
gent Father, I ſhall neyer dare, fortocn as now, to meerhis Eyes again! | 
Barbarous Fernando, that Falſe Cruel Tycanx, pleas'd with the ſpoils of 
my dear Virgia Honour, has Raviſh'd that bleſt fight for ever from me. 

Peres, Had you no Contratt fcom this falſe Fernando. 

| Dorotb. In Vows and Oatbs a thouſand; '1 was too Artle6 to deſire 
him more: * Heavens ! 'He' would ſweat x | he was black in the Face ; 
« Diſſemble p ix long hours by the Clock; ' 464 when he Vow'd che truth 
©of his Aﬀection; the Poteſtations came lo faſt and rhick, ſo feirce, with- 
© alland Eager in Expreſſing, that T've been fain to let him and breath 
© for tear the thronging Lies ſhould ſuffocate him, 

Perez. Yet after all this to pretend to marry Lucinds ; Nay, forge a _ 
falſe Letter from ker, to her betroath'd Love Cardenio, implying ſhe had | 
deſerted him ; and then facrilegiouſly ſteal her from a Nunnery, to which 
ſhe fled for Sanctuary, is ſuch a ſtain to his Nobility as wanks Example ; S- +1 
ml rather. than not haye Yd done thes Gul, 1. reſolve rhe Court | 

all know It. 

Derath. To marry Luſcinday there's the dart that ſtung me?! . Oh, let 
all Virgins by my Fate take Warning, and never more believe har faith 


leſs Sex. 
Perez. Come, nO More Tears a Cauſe ſo Jaſt as thine cat never wayt 


an. Aflvocate. 
Doroth. *T was that Heart-dreakij News that ſtabb'd me inoſt; ſo | 
that forgetting Facher, Sex, and: hg, in this diſguiſe I was reſoly'd | 


to ſcek-him, and either Canſe him to perform his TOWh, or Die m The 


EF : | i Ty > ge 


purizite of my deſire. 
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_rart 1. 


Enter Nicholas. 


 ®Perez,., The Lad Tail his {hall be inſtantly infornvd' of his Treactiery® 
* and what Intereſt can make .againſt him thou art aſlur'd of: Comelet's 


© bout it———— How now, thy Face ſeems tohave ſome lurprize wt; Is 
* there any. News ftirring ? | _ 
© Nicho, Yes, and foie that will furprize you, indeed, or Pm muſta- 


Eken;As I was ſtanding at my Poſt without,to' give you the better oportu-. 


<ſcelt thy opportunity 
% : off. — | 


\* ſpoils of Beauty. .' 


* nity of Diſcourſe, w o ſhould I ſee below at the Inn door, but Don-. 


© Fernando, and inthe Habit of a Nun, a Lady, with him. TAS 


© Perez. Strange Fortune, art thou fure *twas he ? 
" Doragh. Oh Heaven, how my Heart throbs? ,. ... 4 4 
Nicho. 1 ſaw his Face; .and allo gueſs the Lady, to,be the Fait Luſcinds, 


*here's ſome ſtrange difference between 'em, for by . her ARions, ſhe 


fſeenrd much difſatsfy'd; hark, they are. coming.up this way, ſtep but 


*:nto the next Room you. may difcover. more. 


©Perez, Do fo, good Niece, and let's obſerve em, then when thou 
-appear and charge him Boldly, Tl not be far 


Doroth. Nay, 1 will ſpeak to him, tho' Death attends.it. ' | [Exc 


Emer Fernando, and Luſcinda, in the Hibit of a Nin. 


* Lnſcin, Is there no end of your Impiety, . have Nunnery. Walls, ftrong 
Gates, nor \Iron Bars, nay, nor the, Deity. Ador'd within, to whom [: 


*<fed for help in my diſtreb, not power cnough to hinder one Man's wick- 
© *ednefs 2,you.. Sacred Powers, Have: you 


- SR BO: 5d: 3M; | 
Po is ens bates =p TOW), | orgot Your Juttice?" chat You 
*{nd nong.to fuccor poor Luſeinda, - Kb 95, - 


54 


8 ye > 1 d 7 ». ws, Y TT I8 | , 
"© Fernans, The Powers you Tpeak of, Madam, that knew- what's bet 
* tet for ye;: than;you, did for your ſelf, you ſee. aliffked me .in my de-. 


RE... * © HP | SS 

© Teſcrnd. Oh Impious Wretch, dare you think Heaven afliſting in 
* wicked" AQtions? No., 'twas the Aid of Hel, in fome curſt Minute, 
hen all good Angels ſkpt; of elfe ſtood: Neuter. oo 


- 


©Fernand. Hell, Madam; whar has Hell to' do: in Love Afairs? the 
Devil is Foe profeſs'd ro Amity, no, my, ſole Aid,, was my own profpe- - 
*rous Genius, Courage tattempt, and fortune to ſucceed , this gave me 
*power to ſcale your Ntnnery. Walls, and recompenſe my Love with 


© Lyuſcind.” Have you no Conſcience, you are of Noble Blood; and: in. 


© your Veins ſhould run a ſtream. of Virtue, that.ſhquld diſtribute Juſtice 
-  *chrough your Soul; Eardenio was your Friend,” my- betroth'd Husband, 
*and in ſevering us, you do not orily | 
*Honour, but violate the Laws. of all Humanity. 


 fix.a foul ſtain upon your Houſes 


* Fernang. 


"F% 


a 
Ys 


Y \ 
» 


Pars L; \ | Þ * *. ne . 4  LEUS 2 ri LE 3; | | 7 
fg then letthat moſt great and ſtrong Omnipotetice,that to. 


. © Fernand, Wh letthat n- At 3 Um | 
my Fames Confuſion, makes my Love, anſwer for all my Crimes. I loye 
Luſcinda, and *tisin yainto tell me the miſchiefsI have done, I know'etr: 


k* 


-) I own Lforg'd a Letter in thy Name, which 
- nay, more than thy. Beauty, ma 


; = 
c >. 
4 


aths and Ptoiniſes, and leave her Preg- 


deny it, I'ſtill have tso much Honour to dif. 0 | 
Truth, only.to. let thee; fee, the power of t Jt 
*tractions and my. Love, think what the Man would do for thee, when 


© Lyſcind,., No, kill me ;rather.,; and wed me to tho Grave, Ill dye a 
© thouſand deaths, rather than falfify. one Sacred Vow, .or<he leaſt Parti- 


the Reward,that 


Culey noiſe, 


of uri 2 
irgins .- 


0S, 


* Luſcind, You will not farce, me, raſh,as you arg, young and ungo- _ 
* vernable, you dare not, beſo baſe. SY 
'© Fernand. Oh thou needit not tear it, thou wilt be kind, and giveme 
*no occaſion; I muſt contefs, it is not with my liking to Cater tor my 
_  *Love as Satyrsdo, Beauty's moſt fweetto me that's won with Patience, 
' © Heart-burnings, Dangers, Plottings, and Contrivancess I'll wait on thee, 
and watch thee into yielding, tire thee with Stghs; and mould thee 
' £foft with Kiſſes, dreſs the dear Banquet with induſtrious skill, that I 
6 may hereafter, feed wich Breater PIEapFer Ee i AS 
- , Luſcind. Come,come my Lard, let Realon take itsplace, and let theſe 
_* flowing Tears quench your hot Blood; remember who you are, what. 
© | artoo, then" you muſt do me. jultice...  ' jon I 


E. 2 Sc  -  TRrw- | 


"Y 
wen t————_—_— jy 
- 


—_ 


 *mechought ſhot chrough my Heart: Por cold, asif an Apgne \-7 
" *Fit had ſciz'd. me: hab, What am I doing 2 What lovely Tears are 
_ *thoſe? I find Pm but a ſqueaniſh Whoremaſter, 1'am-not harden: 

enough to. go through with't, -Ah! that ſparkling Glance has ſhot 


* ever; Oh thou Great God of Love, that Rul'ſt ou 


** 
a * 35+ 
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 Ef,rg. And you muſt do it me, remember who-thou art, I'do moſt 


Fi - © ſenſibly, thouart mineby a double Right; by your Fathers conſent Firſt; 


* andnext by Stratagem::you'll urge, perhaps you were betroth'd ano. 


_ © ther, fled to a Nunnery to perform your Vow, and I that ford you 
© from it, a& ſtrange Sacrilege, : but. 1, fweet Creature, ans nor of that - 

 - *gpirfda : Are thoſe dear Eyes that ' warm all-Hearts—with/Paffton, 
\. *that lovely Face and Body, fit for a Nunnery? Fle, Sweet, %tis Con- 
© tradition to the intefhit of. Providence, that gave - thee Beauty ts De- 
*© light and' Love; A Nunnery Air in two days time would kill thee, 
© make thy plump Youth. lean as Anatomy, and” Prayer would waſte: 


® 


* thee into a Conſumption. 


© Lufcind, Ah! never think to move me wich your Fallacies, Pm fix'd 


© 5 Fate. 


*Fernand, "Twas Sacriledge to Love,not to have freed thee, and Treaforx 
_ *to:my Self had notTI Lov'd 3 as forthe failure to my Friend, cis rrivi- 
_ ©al, when Beauty Charms, Friendſhip avails but little, and I may think, 
*had the occalion offer*d, Car4enio would have done the- ſame to- 


Eel Oh mo, be was foo good, t9o'tme x Fricink ſee-tne, may 


_ *Ford; thus Proftrate at your Feet ; if ever Pity Lody'd” within your 
*Boſom, If Human Nature, or che Senſe of Honour , have not'quite 
 *teftyour Soul, and the Brute enter'd, by all the Sacred' Powers 1 do. 
 *implore ye to defilt from - your bad* purpoſe, for be aſſir'd, F never 
wes nonjent../-:| -* = « 


( Euſcinds 


© Bernand, What fddain ſhock. was that ? a Bolt of lee, | 


eePs, 


*new. Fire agen into my Soul, and 1- would dwell upon this Breaſt for 


© mand'ft our Wills to baffle Reaſon, Honour, Virtue, Religion, Fame, 


—_ _*%and-all Morality, influence her Boſome with .chy | hoxteſt Flame, and 
- "Tet. het ſect thy Power: 1” | = OO 


Ezter. Dorothea, 
ie. . = Tx 
_ *Doro;b. T am came. 
© Bernard. Hah,-— — What. art thou ? 


TDeororh. 1 am what yon call'd for Love, or if you pleaſe to have me 
'axfe another Nomination, to-expreſs all tender Attributes of Paflion, in 
| Orr OWS, Sighs and Tears ; I'm Doroth2s. | 7 

© Fernaond. Dcrothea, by: Heaven 'tis ihe dropt-out © 
——_ _"*Luſcind.” Avery, Angel, ſure, fent to relieve. me. 


/ 


Knyeels and + 


t Paions, Com- 


> Clouds, I think.. 
© Davorb. 


' Part 1. of Doi Quizoee: +... | an 
| * Doreth, Tam a Meflenyer from him you invok'd, wh6 gives you ſtrict 
*Commands to obey his Lawsz and in a more eſpecial manner, Con- | 
*-ſtancy-for breach of that his dreadful Vengeance, puniſhes much more | 
© chan all the reſt ; this-T anv come to tell ye. 
Fernand. You are come very opporumay indeed, you have nick'd che 
. time, that 'F muſt needs lay. 
©... © Norach, Olimy dear; Lond! the Joy I have to ſee ye, exceed: my 
* Sorrow to have: hard what's paſt, for ; have heard it all. 
* Fernond. Why then you have heard enough in Conſcience, a Plague | 
© of my hot Head, that couid not conſider the inconvenience of a damn'd © 
© Ian, whed Love Intrigue was going forward — fo then I know tf: 


* muſt __ our hatred, | 
© Dorot Heaven | my Hatred, what for a- ſmall frail ty, a if zht 
* forgerfulneſs, which all young Men have Naturally, when. their Par 
_ © are abſent, to remedy which, and to prevent ſuch danger in this Diſ-. 
© puiſe, through Groves and Plains I've ſought ye, lefc Parents, Kin. -| 
* died, Friends, and all tie World to follow ay. dzar Lord, 4 
© Rernand, And now you have found me, ſhall I beg one Favour. 
* Dorath.. You may Corman: my Lite. 7 
* Fernand, Tis this then—— to leave me inſtantly. - 
© Dororh. . Ah, that's not in my power tl I am dead, Im bound by- 
y * Oath, as you are,. to . the contgary, but that I e'er can -hare ye, 1s - 
© impoſſible; no, no, iny Lord, what would make other Women Loath + 0 | [tt 
* and- -Defert, has- no effect on me3z what tho' I ſee you cling to that © 
*young Beauty, doat on her Looks, and: languiſh -for. her Favours, it. 
©moves not me, I.know too well my. Power , I am -as Fair as She; as | l 
© young, as Charming, Fornrd for the Pleafure of my: Deareft Lord; 
© Bleſt too wich Vircue, Conſtancy, and Duty equal to her, .or any of . 
_ © my Sex, and when he pleaſes, he*l return to me, in the mean time, . 
af will not grudge. the Kiſſes he gives others, but Love him tor wy 
OWN. , 
Lufcind.' You Fall have {mall occaſion: Madam; to gritch me. x 
Dororb. 1 know ir, Madam, for you are Wile 2s Fair, and know to \ 1 
*rake anothers. Righe S. injurious, this 1s Lord} my Dear , my bee. 
*troth'd-1insband. 


<" © F:rnand. SO, now all*s our, -I never Was ſo tric'kd in. all my life, Es; ij | 


 *know nor whato fay to hor. 
© Dororh. Madam, F ay you will ace-chink me Rude, if 1 defirea « 


 (lietle. Privacy, I have a t nouſand Pall onate oy to \ fay X fir toc No: 


- Ear but his. 
7 v{cind.. Wuh al my. Soul: - 


y 


__ going and be fops 6:7: 
LE i Mons Fr land. 


ye. 
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LE [ _ Oh! I muſt beg your Pardon, the Jeſt mult not 20 ſo far 


er. |: 
« * Deroth. Nay, let her 20, my Lord, am not I here, the happy She 


_ . ©that you were once fond. of, What can. you .ſtek from her, I cannot 
© pive you ? Remember, oh remember: the - dear Hours, when with 


©rcanſporting Pallion you have ſued for ſuch an:opportunity, when eve- 
*ry Viſitant was irkfome as a Feayor, "each; flying Minute tediovs,: and 
* too long, and all your Prayers and Wiſhes were Addrels'd, to. invoke 
*Night, that we might be alone, and can I now be troubleſome? ; 
© Fernand, *'Dg'death, 1 ſhall ne'er hold out, I find” "a ſoftning, her 


7 © perctty; Pleading Eyes, and Charming Tongue melt, me I Know not 
— SHOW. - * | 


© Luſcind: Bleſt Accident, there's pity in is Look, ſhe wins upoa | 


 Sapm.|. - C4/ide. 


© Doroth. Madam, My Lord bas thought on'r ROW, and you may TE. 


©fire, if you pleaſe. 
« Fernand, Art thou reſolv'd to ruine thy felf, dareſ thou ce” my 


* ADgeT. © Þ * 
© Doroth. N ol by wy Will, Heaven knows, Pde loſe my Life to pleaſe 


Sarmad Too Credulous Fool, bh coutdſt thou believe I would af- 


« front my Quality, by mixing with thy Lowneſs. 


<Doroth, | was not balely Born, beſides, could boaſt a Noble valae in 
*my Face and Virtue, which made Don Fernand think me worthy of 


© him, and raiſe me [6 his Love, w which while Life laſts I will. preſerve 


_  Efor ever. 
 ©Fergand. Why wilt thou add to thy. Miſery, by Obftinacy, poor 


a . Creature, I ſhall kill thee. 


© Doroth. Why then,no harmleſs Dove, Or tender Infant, will ever. dyeſo 
© patient : death I long | nave Courted, and ſhould you ſtab my too fon 
© Heart this Inſtant, you ſhould perceive me ſmile to meet: the blow z 
© make me your Slave, pt round my Neck a Chain, wear my poor Arms 
© with Fetters to the Bone, torture this Bod y where your Image lies with 
©Orueltics unprattiſed, and what! s wOrle then all, before my Face, Act 
* Kindneſs to another. 
You are my Fate, which {till I muſt purſue, 

To ſhew the World what conſtant Love can do. . S 
© Fern, And mightI chuſe. a Wife *mong(t you bright Hoſt of Radiant | 
* Angels, thee I'de preter before 'em ; [ Reins and Embraces her. 
«Oh Thou dear Charmer, thou haſt once more won me, cur'd my dull - 


«c oht, and. made me ſee my Folly, ſhot thy Pertections to my Heart, 
 *ſo tion gly. they ſhall live there for eyer, 


*Doreth, On king 8 Joy- 


| Luſcird. . 


ma. — of hd ide: | 1 28h 
if 3 Loft ud. &s; now my Lord | honour ye, this was a noble conqueſt 


© o're your Paſſions. 


Fern, Ah Madam, *tis with Shame I bend my Knee to beg your | 


Pardon for my Brutal Folly, I was Inchanted, Mad. 

* Loſcind. Not more my Lord, you have it. 

© Fern, Heaven, what 4 thing is Man when Reaſon Kinds FR 
*but Þil retreive my Fame by 'my. new Services, Pll ſeek Cardenio our, 
heal his Lovelick. Frenzy, and Fraught with Joys preſcns him to you 


y Arms. 


tf true pleaſure. 


* Fern, By Heaven, my Breaſt is ſo actos db with Joy, Narel "<A [ 


© room for thought ; call all below, there T1 a 4; thouſand Wirheilcs 


of my: new Conia and repeated Vows-. 
© Doroth My Uncle Perez, that with diligeite re forges me among the 


* dShepherdsis within, and waits wich Impatience, Iknow, my:coming out. | 


© Fern, That good Man then ſhall joyn our- Hands this Inſtant faſt, 


aſt, for ever; lead the way Luſcinda,: whilſt T7 and' m unvalued : 


© Blefli ings follow.- Oh my. beſt Lite! how. could -] talk of - Kalling thee, 
*thou celtlarell ſweeteſt good, butwith Love's Balm. © 
* Pi] heal the wok. my rude Expreſlions gave, 


*1 was thy Tyrant, but am now thy- Slaye. = - ” Za88 i 


SCENE... : 
' Mountains and Rocks at the end fo the Deep Glee. : 


 Enter-a Barber with a Baſon ons Heal, and-carrying Triming Inſtruments, fol. 


- lowed by Don Quixot, and Sancho mounted at diffance 
- Barber Sings. With my Scrings of ſmall Wire - 


have pepper*d me elfe Faith. 


Don Qu. Stand, Infolent Knight, and yield that precious Helm GG 


thou-Pyelt.. | 
| pl Helmet, Oh- Lord, what.d Ws mean Sir, what Helmet? | 


. Don: Qs. That which thou beareſt 


Fra 


a Helmet this is.nothing bur a ; Blogs Sir. 


Don Qu. Hah, dareſt thou diſpute, LES Sen for the Combat. hgpe” 


Barber, Help; Murder, Murder, ds beapbiing: $3.45  . rothurſt of 


a Devil in the. Man. Ne: «of . $4 lets foe - 
Sancho. Hey day, whata Plagueare ye doing, now, B {on fall and Don 
Z.nons! will ye Rob the poor Barber. + Quizcot takes ir up. 


Dan. FS What Barbers Joon 2doſt not ke the + 4 Gs Maſter 
O% + 7 | 1181! 


© Dorcth, Sure without ſome allay; my Heart can't bear hall Tr anſports | 


cc: Odsdiggers. — | 
This wasa rare Cantrivance to: keep. me from the Rain, the Shower woutd q 


retch,the Golden Helmet of ; 


Barber. Mambrino, ds "heart Sir5 I know no: fack Man, I am :a Bibar | : | 
Sir, and* going to''T rim: a Gentleman.in the. next Town here, 1 ney er uſe || 


. (4 | Pp 
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_ of, for which T've watch'd ſo many Nights and Days, and oft refoly' 3 = 


Non 


- Helmet: you ſay is all Gold, fo, is it 7. 


the three Roſes. | 


loſe my Life or purchaſe, this is the pretious Helmet of Afambrino, Raſcal, 
which I have got as the ſpoils of Victory, from the Renown'd Knight of 
Sancho. From the Knight of the three Razors, you have indeed. - 
_ Don Qu. Isit not rare? doſt not admire the Workmanſhip ? . 
Sancho. Why,troth Sir,the Baſon I muſt needs ſay is as clever a Baſon as 
a Man would deſire to be Lather'd in, but as for any great Workman® 
ſhip that 7 ſee in the Baſon., _ TR 
Don, Qu. Baſon, what Baſon Sott, I tell thee *tis a Helmec. 
Sancho, A Helmet, ha, ha, ha, ha, what is this a Helmet ? 4” 
Don Qu, A. famous one, and made of Spaniſh Gold, in value worth. a 
Province, -only there wants a Beaver, _ 'F he: 
| Sancho, Only you want Brains rather, ſay, ha, haha, ha. And fo this 
Don Qu, Of Poreſt Gold, by art too made /mpenetrable. 
Sancho, Ha, ha, ha, ha, very good, why then 1 know where the Wind 
Fits, but of little medling comes great Eaſe, let not the fault of the Afs be 
laid upon the Pack-Saddle, every Herring mutt hang by its own Gills, and 
he that hears much, and ſpeaks not at all, is welcome both in Bower and 


CI hd be ate———— 


and forc&'d by the King to ferve in the Galleys. 


. Don Q«. And he that has the Tayl and Cloven Feet, take thes' for 2 
Blockhead, art ahou ſtringing thy Proverbs again, And a Pox take thee, 
without Head or Tail to 'em, look out there;De!r, and fee who's coming, , 
if my Eyes dazzlenot, here's an Adventure will give occaſion to em-. © 
ploy this Helmet. L Ys | > VG 


Sencho. Pray Heaven we meet no more Carriers, my Bones ake ſill 
with the laſt Combatt of Honour, but I chink if my Eyes inform right, 


- 


© heres no great fear of a Quarre), theſe People are all bound tothe peace 


already. - Fo | 
Emer Palameque, Quartrezzo; Lope, 'Ruiz, Martinez, Tenorio, and Gi- 
nes de Pailanionte, Cyiin'd as Galley Slaves, with two Officers and other 
Soldicrs Guarding them. TRE. | EE | | WE, 
 Do# Qs. Bl:{s me, what Sceneof Cruelty is this, doft thou obſerve how 
they have Chain'd and Bound thele honeſt People. Nets: 
Sancho, Hongt People, what a Plapne are ye Blind again,Zoons! don't 
you ſee that theſe are Rogues, Condemn'd for jome Notorious Crin.. 


py 


Don Ou. Force, Senchs,the King car, force no Body,7muſt examine thic. 
Sancho. Nay, it you come to examining once, here's like to be fine. 


Dl Work. Sb 


1 Officer. Pedro, go before to the Inn, at the battom of cheFi!i yonder, 
and bring. hither ſome Wine and a Manchet, thas we may :<#freſh a lit- 
ic, the heat of the Day-and the Duſt have almott Cheak'd me {Ex Pedro. 


come you Sif Thief, 'of more then commen mark, what!To Gince. } are - 


Sor emvoying voor fol abeur t whit are your pnawing of your hin hah 2 


Par l. Dax Quixote, - 33 


__  Gihnes.. Grads it, why d'e make an | Oftrich of me? d'ethink I can 
digeſt Iron? Confound.the World, you know well enough I ſuppoſe 


the ſtrength of the Necklace I wear here, or you would not be fo 


Ruſty; 3 1 ſhould teach you another manner of Speech if my Ten 


Pickers were at liberty': Bue come, *cis well enough, there? Sno more 


to. be ſaid. 


x. Ofc. Sirrah, hold your Tongue, and leave ſelling, leaſt [ make 


6 64s iarew's Crols upon your Pare. 
"T4 By this Man's Inhumanity, Sancho, I do perceive theſe 
Wireches have great need of my an therefore I have ſome 


> apa hes to free *em. 


Conch The Devil you will. 


therefore no more of your Proverbial TOO I tell 


thee I'll make them free as Air. 4 


"Sancho. O Lord, O Lord! Why, pray, Sir, confi der a  idiiwoo are 
going to free theſe Rogues from the Gallies, and the -Holy Brother- 
hood will ſend us thicher in their places 3 oh that ever I was born ! 


yore conſider, Good Sir, confider what you are doing. 
. Thou fouleſt Inſect; can'ſt thou fear the Brotherhood, 


Ai I am by thee 3 follow me, I ſay, and Courageouſly r90, 

or by the Star of my hopes, my faireſt Dulcinea del Toboſo, ni pit 
thee like a Frog. 

+ Sancho. Oh what will become of me 'sheart, I ſhall have that 

_ Fellow's Sword in my Guts within this two Minutes: f 

oz Q. Captain, as a Knight-Errant, on whoſe ſacred Office 

Phys che Laws of executing Juſtice, and conſequently to be well 
Informed 1n the Caſe of . che-Afflicted, I requeſt ro know the reaſon 
why theſe Men. are carried chus; for, if my Judgment has inform'd 


me One” tis much againſt cheir Wills. 
Ofc. Againſt cheir Wills, Sir, why troth, I think there need no 


hk «diſpute co be made of that; +14 ſuppoſe, there are few Ma- 
lefaRtors fo very ſtout-hearted to go to the Gallies with their. own 


conſenc. 
Don £2. Generons Sir, your Anſwer is Ingenious, and I beſcech 


you therefore, give me leave to add a lictle ro this Obligation, and 


know from you, Deron you paſs on turehep, en nature of their f2- * 
veral Crimes. 


Sancho. SO, he's got into his Examinations, and the Devil cant 


hinder him 
1. Offic. The Nature of their Cries; ha, ha, ha, | wiewling Den 0. 


whar has he got on his Had there, a Baſon ? who the Devil is this * 


Scare-Crow; -I wander? a Man would rake him for one of' the. 
Knights of the Round-Table, iff *twere.no: for his. Brazen Head- 
Piece there ( -fide. ] The nature of'their Crimes, ha, ha, ha, ha, why 


-taith, Sir Knight, or dir og. or what yl pleaſe 0 call your (elf, 
| 248 Ym 


"} eS Ic falls out'ficly for my Kniphity Fundion to Siboovbr the 
Diſtreſi 


yl 


© _ - Lomcat Fo zjtory US 


I'm not at leiſure togive you a ſix hours Information of their ſeveral 
_Afﬀairs 3 but þ but if you think fit to take a brief Relation from themlelves 
there they are, L.ſhall have patience till my:Comrade gomes, and io 
your: Servant, good Knight of the Baſon ha, ha, ha. 

Don Q. Captain, your Courtefie obliges me. . Well Frierd,[ToPalam. 


what adverſe Planet, or odd turn of Fortune has made age wem 
Collar, nah: |. 1 + * 
 Palam. Love, Sir. | | "- . 
Don Q. Love, Can there be fuch duties in Nature to Chain the . 
Brave, and make *em Slaves, for Loving : Heavens, I my ſelf had 
\ bin long fince in th* Gallies, if Love had bin a Crime that could 
\ Condemn me : No, no, dear Brother, ſet thy Hearc ac reſt, whyglt 
.. there's a Lover's Arm, and Conqu” ring Sword, to ſtrike in thy defence, 
| for this chow ſhalc not ſuffer, | Embracing the Slave. | 
.__ Palam. Ay, but good Sir, your patience, my Love was notthe 
| fort that you conjecture, for you muſt know, Sir, I was in Lovewith 
 a,parcel of Gold Plate, and that ſo deſperately, that hugging on't 
© toocloſely hd not the Commiſlary took me napping, I believe we 
had joined Aﬀections till this hour, 
| Sancho. Look'e, Sir, the Lover there has open'd his Caſe very. plain- 
| Iy, He that bawdles a Thorn ſhall prick bzs Fingers; your dear Brother 
| has told ye he's no becter than a Thief, in few words. _ | 
' Don ©. The Function diſcovers Wit in't however, Blockhead. 
And Hittory tells us, fome have made themſelves great by't; the Wiſe 
| Lacedemonians had none but Thieves in their Privy-Council ; bur let 
| that paſs now. My young-Stripling, what. ſay you to th' matter? 
| how Caine you {trung here ? ace brought, your Neck to tit” Yoke ? 
'4F | To Lope Ruez. 


5 . ® Zope 'The Kin 8's Evil, Giv. | 
' i Don ©. How to, Can chi Law puniſh thee for a Diſeaſe. 
| 5 Lope. No, no, Sir, want 01 Money and 111 CIs that's the Evil | 

1 mean. | 

 P-n Q. Gat thou' rt in the fight, Brother, that” SA King s Evil indeed, 

| Sancho. So, that's his B ther too, hell pick. vp A Worlc of Relatt- 
ONs$ amonglt e :eip-honett People. 

Lope. My tault was nothing , Only a flip o*th* Tongue, a little Per- 
jury or-ſo, but having no Money, and a damn'd Covetous Lawyer, 
that would let no Man Swear fallly but himſelf, 1 could not get it oft, 
fo was jent hither, 

Den 8. Twas nard; troth Brother, bile come, to the next in Ott: 
what Jays your toughtiul Ne ighboar here; what's he- in for? 
[ To "Quartrezzo. 

Quart. Why, for a few hot words the Law call'd A RIO I hare 
the Government, 'arcd 6 ſpoke my Mind. 

Den. ©. There's a braye Fellow for ye now ! I 

Sancho. Oh a: very brave Fellow indeed ! — damn'd Ropue, I 


 Ww:2Irvrante : the Call QUT 9rOAns for him. | + Aﬀfde; 


Part]. OTE 
r .Officer. His Brother, there co0, has the ſai me Kidney ; there 
26 not two ſuch Traitors in all Spas. 
\'t Don ©. Gad, a mettled Fellow that too; I warrant him, and who * 
knows but ſome Villainous Lye of ſome Court Pimp or other has 
bghe him into this condition. Gad, I have. ſeen many a Priett 
[that has not had ſo honeſt a look. 

 *Sancho. Nay he's an extream honeſt Perſon wichout Joe 
Oblord, now'do I begin to tremble. 
Don. 0. But come to: the Text: What ſays my old Friand here? 
"What unkind Star ? ' What ſtrange malevolence brings that grey 


| Beard to this calamity? Thy Aſpe& does ſeem wile, and F ſhould. i.Y 


"gueſs thy Occupation has been Noble.too. | 
Tenorio. It has, Sir, and moſt Ancient: I have bin now this Fifty 
ye garfa Bawd, but that brought me not here, Sir; *T'was fooliſh ci- 
rrofity to know Sitmples, dealing in Herbs, Wax, Crooked. Pins, and - 
Needles, which the yulgar faid they found -in Sheep and Children : 
. this brought.me hither. To be plain, dir, I am hamper'd r now for 
Witchcraft. oe 

eeonug Oh! A ſonall matter, a thing of aothinte, Wy 

oa Q- For Witchcrafc, Umph ! *Twas there then the Devil ow q 
Be. an ill turn : Thy Bawding Trade was honourable enough ; 
great Miniſters and Court-Marrons haye bin Bawds ; the Occupa- 
tion is of ancient ſtanding. But now to th' laſt ; here is, mechinks, ' 
2 Fellow that has a written Volume in his Face of ARions wonder- 
| ful, chain'd more too than the.reſt: The Reaſon , Captain ? 
- 1 Officer. The Reaſon: Wh ;, the Reaſon "is, 'becauſe that's the . 
very Uevil of a Fellow ; hisName Is Gines de Paſſamonte,” a moſt no- 
corious Viilain, that hasdone 'more Miſchief alone than all thewxeſt 
have ; and, beſides, fo plaguy ſtrong; chat we are not ſure he's aſt 
enough, for all he's chain'd fo. 

Dor. Q. *Faith he's a fine Perſon to look of, his Pace Td Whiskers 
Swou'd become Knight Errantry, extreamly ; pray look up, Sir, and 
2s the reſt have done; be pleafed to tell me how the-Gallies chance 
to be honour'd with your Company. | 

Gines. Oh, Sir, tor that your humble Servant ; *ctis no new thing 
to' me, they have bin honour'd with that before now, Sir; I know . 

how the-Water and Bucket will agree wich:'my hot Stomach. - 
_ Don. ©. What! for fome Duel of Honors, I warrant ; ſome Go- 
vernorz proud Nephew: killd by thy Noble Hand. 

Gines. No, no, Sir, my Hand was-imploy'd another way 3 3 I was 
condemr'difor ſeven Years the firſt time, for raviſhing my Siſter : : 
 Confound the World ; F lik*d her, and there's an end on. 

Sancho. Oh! there's another very hohteſt Fellow too. 

Gines. And now Pm going thicher for Robbing a Church : I had 
occafion tor the Plate and Ornaments, to raiſe tome Money to buy 

my Whore a Petticoar ; ; and, juſt as I had got 'em,t the Devil ſent the 

F 2 | | Priclt 
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Prieſt to ſtop me ; but I ſoon gage'd and hamſtring'd that Poor 
Fool, fought through the Town, and, had not a: whole Traop of 
| Dragoons, chat were by chance a Muſt'ring, fall'n upon me, ; and 
my Purchaſe had bin now at liberty. 

Sancho. Very good : Did you never hear of a thing call'd Con- 
ſcience, pray Friend ? _ 

Gines, Conſcience! What s that, the Itch ? > I had it when Iwas a. 
; Boy, I remember. _ * | 

Sancho, O Lord, Conſcience the Iech! _ here's SA F LOO 'd Son of a 
Whore for ye. oe Meds] And ſo then I warrant, honeſt Gines, 
you wou*d fleece me too upon-occafion, were you looſe, and I had 
a good Booty ? | | 
 "Gines, No, no 3 thou look'it too much like a Thief thy ſelf, thou 
: hould'fi pals free; we always ſpare one another. 

Don Q. Ha, ka, ha, ha, there's for you, Bufflle ; by the Honour of 
Knighthood chou deſer'ft thy Freedom, if | ewere ;but for that Jeſt— 
Give me thy Hand. 

Gimes. I have uſe for them ; but there's my Foot at your Service: 

| Kicks him. 

Don 2 Oh, I cry thee Mercy, I ſee thou art manacled— but pri- 
thee don't be angry, Friend; hark Ye, what wou'dſt ſay now it I 
 ſhou'd give thee Liberty : ? 

Gines, Nothing. 
Don Q. Why lo ? 
Gines. Necarſe an impoſtibility offer'd by a Fool, deſerves no: an- 


Foe wer from a wiſe Man. 


| Sancho. Ha, ha, ha, ha, there T think, Sir, your Brother Gines was 
even with you too. 

Don ©. That thou ſhale ſee preſently, and whether to our Profeſ:- 
fon any thing is impoffible. Sir Captain, FE have with Care ex- 
amin*d all your Priſoners, and find tho? there are ſeveral heinous 
Faults committed, for which the Law ſhou'd puniſh *em, yet the® 


' main Stroke of Juſtice belongs to Heaven; to*Heaven's Vengeance 


therefore let us leave 'em. And, ſince I am by Oath bound to re- 
lieve *em, as. Wretches and diſtreſſed, let me intreat you, as a Reſpet 
to me, togive 'em Liberty. 

1 Officer. Liberty ! what a Plague,would you have: me ſet the King's 
Priſoners at Liberty ? 'Oons, who would be mad then ? No,no, good 
Sir Errant, march on your Way, and ſettle your Baſon right there — 
Free the King” s Priſoners! that were a good one 'faith. 

Don Q. Your- Pate ſhall want a Baſon, Captain Scoundrel. Rocks 
 bim dywn and diſarms him. | Run, Sancho, and help Gines ; now, peer- 

| lefs Dwuicimea, aid thy Knight; ; unfetter Gines, dear Sancho, 

Sancho. Now can'c I deny him for the Soul of 58h; tho' Heaven. 
| knows Wane Miſchief wall « Come. On'te. - 


Flere 


"not the Nobleſt of all Sciences! 


a 
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Here Saticho trips up another”, Heels, then unfetters Gines, they they 
all releaſe one another, then they ſtrip the- Captain, who runs off : 
Then enter foe Gficer with Wine; Gines fiezes it, ſtrips him, 

throws all the reſt down on one another, and beats 'em, | 


2. Ofc. Oh, the Devil ! what's here todo ! Treaſon, Treafon ; 
er, Murder. Tx 

Rs þ Now let the World declare, whether Knight- Ercantry is 

Ty [ Strut s abour. 

 Jancho, Or, whether Noble Squires of Knights-Errants ought 


"not to be Earls and Governours of Iſlands! _ [Struts about. 


Omnes. Huzza, Liberty, Liberty : Thanks to: the Noble Knight-_ 


Liberty, Liberty, Huzza. | 
ms, T banks to our Noble and Valiant-Redeemer ; here's to his 


Health 3 and, Brothers, let's entertain him with: a Song. Confound 


the World. Dear Redeemer, we are no more Rogues than the reſt 
of Mankind ;) all. the World are Rogues, and deſerve the Galleys 
as much as we. Come ſing the Song to that purpoſe, Brother. 


SONG. 
. Hen the Wirld fir® Inew Creation, 
: A Rogue as a top Profeſſion ; 
hen there were no mofe in all Nature but Four, 
There were two of] them in Tranſoreſſion, 
And the Seeds are. no leſs, ' 
Since that you may gueſs, _ 
But bave in all” Ages been growing apace &. 


| ( 2 There's Lying and Thi , 


Craft, Pride, and Deceiving, 

Rage, Murder and Roaring, 

Rape, Inceſs and Whoring, | 
Branch out from one Stock, the rank Vices in Vogue, 
And make all Mankind one Gygantical Rogue. 


View all humane Generation, 
You'll find in every Station, 
Lean Vertue decays, whilſt Intereſt ſways, 
Th'ill Gemins of the Nation. 
All are Rognes in degrees, 
The Lawyer for. Fees , 


The Courtier Le Cringe, and rhe Alderman [queezs ; 


Pe ref, gt +. yo - wes 4 «ae gb Sax " _ 


wn” = Yet Brother wi 
9." Then blame not the Rogue that free Sence does enjoy, 


= 5, "119-4 "hb of 
p er, rhe Toper, 
che Pride bar, 


B | aw” 
Gn "teſerts the 


Ng fe that firſt to | the# 
Made Laws to bind our Nati 
K& Shou'd have found a wa nz 
ond To mak Wits obey ; 61-2; 
—_ ford have. Dhodel <\ erhe 0 
£906: " Bgey Original als: The: 5: {OE 
Fn " ted i” Bras of Confinement now Reigns' 6s 
| Here's Preaching an Praying, and Reaſon - 
7 Brother, is Killing and Slaying ; * 


# 7: Then falls like a Leg, ag believes — he ſhall lie. 


* Pon Q. 1o acknowledge, Sirs, your Muſical Courteſi e, and am 


"well pleas'd to fee your Gratitude ; yet one thing more [ myſt enjoin, 


without whichthe reft appears as nothing. 


b "IM Any ching : Contound the World; dear Redeemer, com- 
mandkgy thing. ; 
oe $8Tis this ; Thar you all, loaden with that Chain from 
"'Eyow have freed ye, go inſtantly to the great City of Tobo/s, 
and thank before my Miſtreſs, Dulcines, preſent your. ſelves, letting 


i; Her Beruties, Slave, Dor Duixote de Ia Maneba, has ſent Your 


fro her to'gnggire her Health, . 


| Palam,” Ibn. 
| Duart, Wulemea / 1 
«| Mart uire her Health ! 2 


| ! Gines. And how far is this Tobofo oit, nood Sir ? 
Sancho. Nor above a Thouſand Leagues 3-not. yay far. 5 "tis a very 


pretty Mctiage tr bly. 


Gznes Contound a World, d'e know what you ſay, Sir, to defire 


neth £OA Th 20nland Leagues e *Oons, we muſt 'Side our felves inthe 


Mouncains here by, for Jear of beit 1g taketitF we muſt ſhun all 
Loads and Cities. © : 
" Don 0. How's that * Dare' you Cifobey my Commands, Raſcal ? 
Gines. | Raſcal! Keep good Words in yRuar Mouth. De hear 
Friend, we are no Sh 2Cp. 
Sarcha. Goo Sir, come away whit. you .are well; that devilith 
(Himes as Mii: 2b1e «fins Heart; I ſee by” 5s I ooks. | 
L,:te . We 8 can't © £9 to Toboſo, not we, t that's in ſhort, Knight. 


$ 


a Corio er : 


Part. Don Quixores. 29 
» Ginez. No, Knight, we'll go to, no Toboſs g, if you have a Wench, 
there, and any New pfor her, you IIS les 26 OY your geoby —q——_ 


"IR 


we thank ye for You oaadnel 
Don Q, Butwra a 
__y— Ce 7 
let's 'chaſly m__”.. Rey 
| Sancho.) come of ws; now ?. 


Here re Fen mn Hh run to 6 beapghf, $ 
ay Zn nd FF tho viſa pg beat *em. ©. 4 
"Sin the Coaſt is clear, now let's away. 


ek © + 
Gines. Fallaw: me, Boys, I'll-carry ye where ye may. {cuyjſk ſecurely, 
To a plump:Doxy here hard by of mine- - be 
Shall cheer your: Hearts with Kiſſes and good _ EEveant 
The End of the Third 48. n 
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E ixote ard Sancho appear ling along on the Ground. 


a 


Sancho. Umpb.: | — . | | Groans. 
-Don 9H. Son Sancho, Artithou aſleep ? - 
Sancho. Oh, yes, upon a Down-Bed, the Governour lies, as you 
fee here, ſtretch? d at bis Eaſe, thanks to your moſt. Invincible Arm, 
_ only with ſome Two or Three Hundred Bruiſes of State upon his 
Bones. I have got ny Earldom; and a loav_ of Honour now , or 
elſe the DeviPs inc. 
Den 2. Look'e, Sancho, I have often told thee, theſe Succeſſes of 
Ebivaity cannot. always be of one Degree or Value ; fo that tho? 
naturally, as #t may happen, that a: Kingdom| or a Continent 
may drop into a Knight-Errant's Mouth, and an Earldom or a Pro- 
vince into his Squire's3 fo fon A to9 taey may chance to meet 
wich Carriers Packſtaves, Giants ike Windmills, Thumps with. 
Stones, and the Ike; nor are they to gremble or repine at the va- 
ricty of Accidents, becaule: tay are hable tf our Proteſlion. 


a 


Sancho. 


Mu apr} 
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Sancho, Profellion ! *Oons, yours is the Devil of a Profeflion, be- 
fides all your Accidents, I mean your ill ones (for- good I de- 
1þaic of) are, a plague on't, all of your own making. Would any 
One, wich an, Ounce of Brains, afcer he had miraculouſly .done' 
ſuch an Exploic, have precended to force thoſe rude Rogues to go 
a Thouſand Leagues oft, upon a ſleeveleſs Errand to the Devil, to 
Tepoſo?——-T know not where. Ah. ”] Ton | 
_ Dozx S. Very well, Sancho, talk on, talk on, the ſmarting of thy 
Bones I do perceive has made thee ſharp and witty. { San. grms at bins. 
_ Sanch, Come, come, Sir, Brabling Curs never want ſore Ears: 
*Tis buc an ill Procefiion where the D2vil carries the Candle : He 
thac ſpeaks does ſow, and he chat holds his Tongue may reap. I 
think*I pay dear enough for'c it I do calk. 8 
' Don ©. | confeſs thou haſt Reaſon, as I have, to reſent it 3 bue 
.. who could expect ſuch Ingraticude afcer fo good a Turn ? 
Sancho, Who? *Woons! Who could expect otherwiſe from ſuch. 
_ honeft People ? Han't you heard often enough the old Proverb, Save 
 & Thief from the Gallows, and he ſhall be the firſt to hang ye ? —— Ah, 
- plague of your Brethren, your Brother Gines of Paſſamonti, the De- 
vil paſs hit, *has made me black and blue on my lefr Side here : .Buc 
Et it go, the Governour will be wiſer one day. 
Don ©. It a deſponding Puppy were fir to make a Governour of, 
I fay that. for thee, Saxcho, thou wouldit make a rare one : Bur 
come, ['ll not anger thee now, becauſe I know thou arc in pain ; 
-prithee come ' hither, and ſee how many Cheek-Teeth and others 
- they have'beacen out here, for it ſeems co me that my Mouth is 
quite empty... 7 ES | 
Sancho. Ay, there's ſome other part of your Head empty too 
beſides your Mouth, it I am noc miſtaken: Bac come, ler*s ſee, O 
monltrous! here's tix Grinders wanting on one | Peeps in's mouth. 
lide :*,, Oh unfortunate and deplorable State of Knights-Errant !: thart 
wander over Mouncains and Valleys, committing Omnicils and Slaugh- 
ters, not heeding the San, the Moon, nor the *Clipſes, or the wild 
Campaigne, tho never fo Eftill for the reward of broken Teeth 
Riſe... -- ol FO” es 
, Don 9. Oh Profanaction to all Learning and Sciences ! Omicils, 


*Clipfes, Campaigne, and Eſtill, for Homicides, Ecliples, Champi- 
on and Stercil! Bz dumb, thou Earth-worm, or ſpzak in thy own 
Scile, on pain of Annihilation. A plague on thee, chou confounded 
Prevaricator of Language. | Cardenio Sings within. 

Sancho. Why then,in my own Stile, for you know well enough that 
I'm no Schollard, I believe here's anocher Adventure coming, and 


I 1 hope 'twill end beter than the laſt, becauſe ic begins Muſfically. 


_ Pain Q. Ha! why have we here * © 
TT | $ Carden'o enters i2 Ragged Cloaths, and in 
| Y & wild Poſture fmgs a Sorg. ' Then Exit. '* 

c CUNATA 


"Cart Dow QutxoTe.. _ 4: 


| SON G. 
Et the Jrealdfal Engines of eternal W- 
ST he Thunder roar, and crooked Lightning kills 
Hy Rape is hot, as theirs, as fatal too, 
And dares as horrid execution do. 
Or let the Frozen North its rancour ſhow, 


Within my Breaſt far greater Tempeſts grow ; 
. Deſpair's more cold than all the Winds can How, 


Can nothing, nothing warm me? 
Yes, Lucinda's Eyes ; 
There Etna, there, there Veſuvio lies, 


To furnifh Hell with flames, 
That mounting reach the Skies, 


Te Pow'rs, I did but uſe ber Name, 

. nd ſee how all all the Meteors flame, 

Blew Lightning flaſhes round the Court of Sol, 

 . And now the Globe more arr burns Ef 


Fhan once at Phaeton's fall; 

Ab! where are now thoſe FlowTry Grover, => 
Fhere Zephir*s fragrant Winds did play ? 

' Phere guarded by a Troop of Loves, 
the fair Lucinda ſleeping lays .-  _| 

Ther Sung the Nightingale and Lark, De ine. 
around us all was ſweet and pay; fi | 

We neer grew ſad till it grew dark, 
nor nothing fear 4 but ſhort” ning day. 


Glow, 1 plow, but "tis with bare, 

Why muſe I burn for this ingrate nr 

Cool, cool it then, and rail, EE 
, Since nothing will prevail. . 
When a Woman Love pretends,"tis but el fre gains ber vs 
And for better, and for worſe, is for Marrow of the Purſe, 


Where ſhe Filts you o'er and ver, proves a Slattern © or 6 Whore, 


This hour will teize and vex, 

And will Cuckold ye the next: 

They were all gow 'd in ſpight, 

Ta torment us, not delight, 

- But to ſcold, and ſcratch and bite, 

And not one of they proves right, 

But all are Witches by this 1 de, > 2 

And fo I foir'y Has —_ the Warld Goodnight. 
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oe 


da. 


- Don' ©. By the Matter delivered in this Sorig, I perceive thispode 
Gengleman's diſtreſs was occaſioned by Love; therefore *cis fit I fol- | 
low 0 


— 


and relieve him. > * 


Sancho. You relieve him! *Sbud, why, don't you ſee the Man's. 


% 


Mad ; how the Devil can you relieve him, unleſs you could give 


him Phyſick ? Pray, Sir, hold your felf contented ; you may be a 


govd KnightErrant, but for a Brain-curer, the Lord have mercy 
upon ye. | h 


Don ©. Thou art a Clod, Sancho, and haſt not Soul enough to fa- 


thom the depth of my Underſtanding; but know, thou Lump un- 
form'd, that our Profeflion extends to aid the Mind, as well as Body ; 
were he as Mad as Hjax, orthat ſtout Peer of France, Orlando Furioſo, 


with ons hours. Conference, I'd make him ſpout Politicks, with a 
; Secretary of State, Law with a Judge at the Afﬀizes, and Theology 
| with a Convocation of Biſhops, therefore follow me, and ſaddle Roſe 


nante immediately, for I intend to overtake him, and then thou ſhalt 
{ce this dohe in an inſtant. [Exit Don Quix. 
Sancho. I ſhall fee my ſelf well thraſh'd agen, I believe, and fo 


tis likely will end the Adventure of the Madman ; bat hang't, the 
© Devil is notalways at one door, He that is in 1s balf way over, there's 


no help for't now, I muſt follow him, tho? my Government come act 


8, laſt to be no better than eFt&overn a Herd © Cattel; Well, He that 


Don Fern. The Reſolution.is as firm as Fate; thou'rt now my 


blows in the Duſt will make himſelf Blind ; and If it were not for pope, - 


the Heart would break, there's Three Proverbs left yet to comfort re. 
| | Exit after him. 


© Fxter Don Fernando, Lucinda drefs'd like a Nun, Dorothea in ber 


 Shepherdefs Cloaths, with Perez and Nicholas. 


 Deyoth. Can you then be ſo good? Do I not dream that you | 
have repented of your .late unkindnefſs, and now refolve to own 


poor Dorothea. 


mDr-cver, 
'Tucind, Bleſt Accent! Andnow, my Lord, IT honour ye: © This 


+ was a noble Conquelit o'er your Paflions. | 


Perez. *Tis Great and Worthy, like himſelf. _ & 
Don Fern. Ah! Madam, 'tis with ſhame I bend my Knee to beg 


your pardon for my Brutal Folly ; But Ill retrieve my Credit by 


= a 
Pd 


my new Service, in preſenting © your Arms the 'wrongd Cardenio. 


Lacind.' All Hoticur and Happineſs attend your Lordſhip; and 


.. pray Heaven we may find. him quickly: Oh how I long to FIVE 
: that Heare a Remedy that loſt its Peace for me! . . - Og, 
Perez, Fe cannot be far off ; for, as the Shepherds have direted 


3 


ry 


_ vs, yondeti's the Rock whergin he ſleeps by Night, and where tis 
likely we may find him. R 


Ao Ban: 


a 
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Nichol. Ahd did. they ſay Don ©ayxote was here too? © 
Perez. Both he and Sancho: Therefore, my Lord, if you are rc- | 

| Toly'd to further the Contrivance I lately told ye of, and do an Ac 

_ of. Charity, by getting the 


>" 
{v8 4 


Houſe, this is the Place and Junqure, | 

Don Fern. Moſt willingly, arid will. make one my ſalf: For the 
_ Scene well Aced, muſt needs create Divertion, Come, my fivez: 
| Love, you muſt have -your part too. _. TEA 
Perez, Oh: my Lord, ſhe is to be the Principal Actreſs, and_we 
| have a Dreſs ready for her: She's to Perſonate the Prince% Mi- 


or Lunatick Gentleman home to his 


 comicona, Queen of the geat Kingdom of Micomicon in e/Etbiopia; who [ j 


being depos'd and driven from thence by a monſtrous Giant called 
| Pandafilando ofs the dusky fight, comes ſome three thouſand Leagues 
ro th fam'd Dor Quixote to redreſs her Wrongs and reinſtate her : 
This Plot will doubtleſs draw the frantick Fool from theſe wild De- 
farts, and: we ſhall ſhare the Mirth. OY 2: 2 
Doroth. Let's about it | ops, And for your Princeſs, let me a- 
lone to divert my deareſt Lord here; you ſhall ſee me A it like | 
any Player. EP. or, Ms | 
Don Fern. Ha, ha, ha, ha! I fhall die with Laughing-—PFll be 
ſome Don to Ufher in you Majeſty. | | A 
Niche. And Til be your old Squire to introduce your coming : 
I have the-Tail of mine Hosk Mare to make me a Beard ſhall reach 
- to my Knees LE + | 
Don Fern. *Twill be rare Sport ; my Servants ſhall all be diſguisd 
too for the bufineſs: Come, Madam, pray be Merry with us, 
 allwill be well; I warrant ye, we ſhall ſoon'find your Love Cardenio, 
. and cure him of his Frenzy : I have already ſent for a Doctor, and 
given order what to do; And, Madam, doubt not but you ſhall 
- meet with Joy. _ . EE 
Lucin. Heaven grant we may 3 let me but ſee Carddnio once more 
mine ; I'll envy not the reſt ofthe World's Pleaſures  { Exeunt. 


Enter Don Quixote, Cardenio, -and Sancho. 


Earden. You much amaze me, Sir, in this wild Defſart;-a place 
-that only Tuits the Miſerable, where People Civilized never inhabic, 
to meet ſuch Courteſie as yours: | " 

Don. ©. Sir, Humanity. is one of che beſt Rules of my Profeſi:on ; 
and I ſhall be highly pleas'd, it my good. fortune, , | Salmre bere. 
- has led meto be any way a means, that nay contribute co -your 
Satisfaction. . | ER 5 Es | 


* Carden. Your Perſon I am wholly a ſtranger to, and cannot but, . | - 


admire, why in this Country, ſo bleſt wich Peace, you praRiſe Arts 
of War, and'Travel thus in Armour; But perhaps there is a ſecret 
:n't not proper for my knowledge; F'll therefore ſtint my as 
2 | GE * and 


__— 


and beg you, if you know wire there is any thing to drink, to give 
a little ro aſlwage my Thirſt, for in this lender interval of Sence, I 
can make uſe on't; bur if my Fit ſhould cake me, as at uncertain 


times it often does, all Charity were loſt: ws 
© Don ©. Run Sancho and ſearch the Wallet, there is, I think, ſome 
_. Wine, bring it hither preſently. . . [Sancho {ares at Cardenio. 


Sancho. Why, here's another of the Starving tooz a Knight-Er- 


ww W199 s Vo» eta if + ab d bd 


rant, i warrant him, by his Tatters : What a devouring meagre look 
he has! *Sbud, he makes me bungry at the-very fight of him. LEx#- | 
at 


Carden. And now to faggsfie your Curioſity, Sir, of knowing wh 


I am, and how I came thus wretched, I will relate my Story, but * 


with this Condition, that you: will promiſe me upon your Honour, 

curing the time of telling, not.to Interrupt me, nor. by a Queſtion 

or Contradiction ſtop me; for if you ſhould, my Accident ot Mad- 
— nels would return, and 1 ſhould then do things Extravagant. .. 


I = : HO Re-enter Sancho with Wine. 


Don ©. Oh! ſear not, Sir, you ſball find me more attentive : 


| V | "ao T q v | Ks ATI 
_ Come, fill a Cup, Sencho :——Here, Sir, here's to your better 


Cn | | {4:4 {| Drinks, 
Carden. May yours be happy, Sir, with perpetual Bleffings, what- 
ever becomes of me: x | ey 


* : 
: 


> Sancho. Why then, by my Governourſhip, I believe. this plaguy 
+ Devil my Maſter can Conjure in good earneſt; to my thinking the 
_ "Madman talks as wiſely as any Biſhop of *emall already. [Cardenio 
i Io - drinks, they fit down. 
Don ©. Now pray begin, Sir, I am filent as a Dormoule; ſit down 
Sancho. - OY bh | 
Carden. Know then, good Sir, my Name's Cardenio, a Gentleman 
of Arragon, well deſcended, who from my Childhood to my riper 


Years, liv'd with a Credit and Content unparalleld, till Love, that 


fatal bane to humane happineſs, ſubdued my ſenſes to bewitching 

Beauty, and ford my Soul to doat upon Lucinda, a noble Virgin 

of unmatch'd perfetion. ,  _ ED ; 
"Don Q Num, hum, hum. FDon Quixote makes ſigns of ap- 
Sancho. Come, Sir, Sorrows 


dry, and before you go any further, here's your Lady Sindy: health. 


plauding bis Story withour ſpeaking. © 


' | Drinks and fills to Cardenio. . 


Don ©. Peace, Blockhead 3 or if you muſt be Mannerly, with a 
pox.t'ye—do it by Signs as I do. 1 DonQ. ſeems to threaten Sancho. 


= 
® 


Carden. Take heed, good Friend ; pray remember the Conditions. | 


Sir, Þ lov'd her, and was lov'd with that. Succeſs, nothing was 
wanting bur the happy Day, co crown our Wiſhes, which was at 
laſt appointed. Wy [* N 6 Ws : 


A | ; f Don ©.- 


Part] Dow/Quixofs 45 
| Don 9. Ham, bum hum. | j "pA es [Makes Signs 
Carden, And becauſe Love' beſt Guard is Secrecy, I crulted my Af- 
fair only to one, the Son of a Grandee, his Name Fernando, my 
Youth's Companion, and, as I thought, my Friend : him I encruſted 
with my deareſt Treaſure, and in his Honour thought my {elf (c- 
CUTC. | : TS, ; 
Den 9. Hum, hum, hum. , SS 
Sancho. Hey, hoe, hum. Th { Drinks. 1 
Carden. But ah, let none depend on th' Hearts Sincerity, becauſe 
the Face ſeems honeſt ; for ſome few Days afrer, Lucinda having a 
great Wit and Genius, and one thae ſtil delighted much in Reading, 
I ſent to. her by my falſe Friend, Fernande, a fooliſh Book of Chi- 
valry, call'd Amads du Gaul ; not that ſhe valu'd ic for the Contents, 
for ſhe had Sence to know 'twas all ridiculous, the_ Exploits of. the 
 Knights-Errant, all Romantick, and their whole Volumes filPd wich 
lying Fables. . But————-. - FF + 5 2 We 
Sancho. But ! A plague on your Buts, — You {| Don Qu. farts. . 
have done your Buſineſs : Gad'zooks, here will be andi/tares. 
Murder prefently, my Maſter will tear out the Soul of him, if. he 
ſpeaks a Word more againſt Knights-Erranc Oe Þ 
Carden, But that before, we had a rallying Argument upon a mc- 
dern Madman, call'd Don Quixote, a ſtrange whim- [ Don. Q. frowns. 
| fical Monſter, in which TI aftirm'd,- That the Brighe, Renowned, 
and Peerleſs Dulcinea, fam'd Miſtcels of that fooliſh” frantick Ideot, + 
had once a Baſtard by her Apothecary. [Don Q. riſes ſuddenly . © 
. : Sancho i*embles.' 
. Don Q. Oh Fire, and Furies ! Oh ſhameto Arms. and Honour. 
Sancho, Nay then, the Storm comes with a Vengeance : fire, fire ; 
murder, murder. - ns SR i 
Dos Q. Am Ia Knight, and hear this helliſh Slander. — Awake, 
Don Zaixote, thou ſleep'it, awake 1 ſfay——Hark'e, | doſt hear me * - 
Madman, Fool , or Devil, if thou hereafter dareſt bue move thy 
Lips againſt ſweet Dulcinea, or buc ſo much as name that curſed Po-- 
PT  thecary with Peerleſs Dulcinea, or think ofany of his Tools, or Imple- 
ments—Storax, or Savine, get theeeach Day a Heart, for I will be as. 
cruel in the tearing it,as is that abhorr'd Tongue,that ſlanderous Viper, 
in poyſoning the Fameof Radiant Dulcinea.— { Here Card. throws the 
OR I. FIND I Wine in's Face ſuddenly. 
Sancho. So, there's. the firſt Gun), the Broad-ſide's coming, here 
will be deviliſh work between the Two Madmen preſently. 
_ Carden. The Rack's a fooliſh Torture,  Phalaris, {Carden falls into 
Bull, or the Iron Wheel of witty Diony/mr, that bis mad Fit. - 
were proper for him——Hah,! What art thou ! the Traitor Fernan- 
_ ds! And thou art his Catamite, his Pimp, art thou? {To Sancho. 
Sancho. Not 1, Sir ; I'm none of his Pimp not I. Would I were a 
Mouſe for Two Minutes, ſo I had but &er a Holeto c;eep into. 
q | ' Cavin 


. 
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Morning, and fee what comes on't: 
| Sancho. 
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| Carden, Oh, that 1 now had Thirty Rows of Teeth, or were 
.. an Eagle with an Hundred pair of Claws, that I might. tear and 
cat angyl Traitor, Traitor. [Falls #pou Don Q. and Sancho, throws 
em down,beats and kicks'em,and then Ex, 

m0. Oh,  Dulcines del Toboſo, pardon my Negligence, I beſzech 
Py I had forgot to invoke. thy Influence when firſt I roſe this 


is the Madman gone, 


Sancho. Yes, yes, "4nd woriderfully law ccett; you avs been as 
good as your Word, you have cur'd him /to a' Miracle. Whether 
he can ſpout Politicks like a Stateſman, or Law like a Judge, I know 


| not but he can kick and cuff like a Devil, that I'n ſure of. ['/Peeps. 


Don Q. A.Plaguz ot his mad Pate, the fit was a little too far gone 


_ | upon him. 


Sancho. A Plague of Radiant Dulcinea, 1 ay; would the *Potbecary 


| had poyfon'd het ; or would her Nurſe—bad drown'd her—in her Cra- 


dle—with a Water of hec own making 


rather than my Buzes had 


been concert'd abdat her, or her Baſtard either. — But come, better 


tate than never, 


m refolv'd now to retire 1n time from chis Hligh- 
way to Battoons and Rruiſes, and viſic my Wife and Children a- 


_ gen, whilſt I can make ſhitt to crawl to 'em; for to that Scantiry 


of Travelling my Squireſhip has brought me. Sancho ſpcaks Joby Ig. 
Don ©. Wile chou then leave m2, $ Sancho 2 | 
Sancho. Leave ye? ay, and 'cis high time, I: think, Sir: 'T'is an 
old Saying, The Ant bad Wings to do her hurt : Farewell Kat 
Errantry Yfaith ; And to begin to get rid on't, there Sir——ther?'s 
the dudgeon Dagger you gave me, the Ruſt upon't has kept ic warm 
and quiet; Beiides I never ſhew'd icthe Sun to tan ic, not I: There's 


the Mutrion too, that did Service at the Sieve of Golletta ; this Jer- 


kin likewiſe, that has delyed all Weathers: pray give em: your - 


_ next Squire, together with ſome hard Crufts here to keep his Teeth 


going, leaſt he tor get to ule *emn : Theſe, I think, are > the main part of 
my Equipage, and fo part fair. 


Don. ©. "Tis very well. | 
Sachs As for the Government of the Iſland you promiſed me, 


cen 1:t that hang a AUrying. a little, for ſome more able Earl than I 
to. Manage, for 1m lacished now » That the Hen lays. as well 
upon 012 # £8. 25 upIn many 3 and ſeveral come for Wool that return ſhorn ; 
{o much thou'rt worth as thou baſt, and ſo much 100k haſt as thou'rt worth. 


Tl know you don't like my Proverbs, . but now *cis. as broad. as long, 


| Better Play a Card tos much than too liitle ; a good Pay- maſter needs no 
Surety : And my Grannum us'd to ſay, The eggs carry the Belly, and 


ot the Belly the Leggs 3 and there's an end orc. 


Din'S; "Oh Pox ! Nay 0 On, © on, thread ? em, ſtring? em, away 


with em, take thy Belly full of Proverbs at parting however,  bue 


remember chis when arn an Emperour, Dogielt | 
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© Sancho. An Emperour, ah! Gad fave your hot head, you had bet- 
ter go home along with me, and look to your Ploughmen. 


.... Don 9. *Tis very well, Clodpole. 


© Enter Nicholas, diſguiſed with a long White Beard. 


| Nicho. Know thou moſt doughty and renown'd Knight-Errant, 


that I am calPd the Squire of the White-Bzard, Servant to the migh- 


ty Princeſs Micomicona,. Queen of the great Kingflom of Micomicon 
in e-£rhjopia, who, by the Fame of thy moſt noble Deeds, has Tra- 
vel'd from her Country to this Place, to beg a-Boon of thee ; and 
now, behind yon Buſh ſhe ſtands on foot, and'begs admitcance to thy 
Lordly Preſence. 1-5 FEE. oo | Bowing. 

Don ©.. Friend, go and tell the: Queen, Don Quixore's ar her Ser- 
vice, and will attend her here—hum, hum, | looking [cornfully on Sancho. 


Sancho. How's this? A great Queen come trom her Country to || 


| beg a Boon of him'; *sbud, if this Squire of the Beard ſhould ſpeak 


| kins, I n&er ſaw ſuch a Creature in my Lite. 


Enter Don Fernando leading Dorothea as the Princeſs Micomicona, 


Truth now, I have made a fine butineſs on't. Zookers, here (he 
comes as fair as a Church Saint, as bright as a Cherubin ; *sdheartli- 


with a Retinue of Servants Dreſt after the Mooriſh Faſhion. | She Kneels. 


Don. Q. By the Honour of Knighthood, Madary, *cis too much, your 
Gre2rneſs muit not kneel to your unworthy Servant 3 nay, I beſeech 
your Majeſty. OM Ton 

Doroth. Thrice Valiant Knight, thou flower of Chivalry, Soul of 


true Lovers, and .quintefſence of Courteſie, Pve ſworn to live for 


ever in this Poſture, and make my bended Knees one piece with the 
Earth, unleſs you grant me the Requeſt I come tor. 


_ Don Q. Madam, I'll do't whate'er it be, therefore pray riſe, le: 


me but know what Miſcreant has wrong'd ye, this powerful Arm 


ſhall Thunder in your Quarrel more twitt than the hot Bolts that 


ſplit the Clouds. 


Don Fern. 1 ſee, moſt Renowned Sir, load Fame has done you Ju- 


Mice in ſounding through the World your Courteſie. 
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Doroth. Aflur'd of this, Fnow may riſe with Conifort. |. Riſes, 
| | bh IS \ | T7 
ED Enter Perez. þ # 
| Perez. All Honour to the blazing Comet'of Knight-Etrantry, the 


. 


Dog Quin de Ia. Mancha, the Repore of this great Queen's coming 
being ſpread already through 'our Neighbourhood, to far increas'd 
my: Joy and Wonder, that I could not contain my {ec!i from ſeeking 
wen ant. and hems an Fve-witnels. Es ee : Cancho. 


—_— ST" 
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and Tulip of Fame and Fortitude, my Noble Country-man | 


GY 2  UGLulliCan L41Pury uf 
Sancho. Ay cis fo, Iam utterly undone, a moſt miſerable Rogue ; 


| ſtay, is there no way to Rigg my ſelf without his taking notice. 
| b ( Sancho ſteals on his things ag ain. 


| 8... Don 9. I am glad to ſee your Reverence well, good Mr. Curare, 


and would entertain ye longer, but that I thirlt to receive the 
Queen's Commands. 1. | E 

- Perez. The Trick takes rarely 1 ſee. | [ Aſide. 
Dos Fern, As we could wiſh, but how thrives our? Aﬀair, have 


my Servants found Cardenio. h " R. > 
Perez. Juſt as I came hither, as he was lying faſt afleep under a : 


© Cork-Tree, he was very unruly at firſt, he being overpower'd by 


Numbers, they ſoon bound him, and carried him to the Inn you 
ern 4: F- : 
Den Fern. And has Lucinda ſeen him. _ : | 
Perez. Not yet, I have advis'd the contrary, till he has taken the 
Medicine the Docor order'd, and ſlept upon't. * - : . 
Don Fern. *Tis well; in the morning I my ſelf will be his Doctor; 
genectent Hers mand the Gamg on foot, |: ©: .: 
Dorth. To be brief then, brave Sir : In e#thicpia, where the Sun 


_ ſheds his ſwarthy Influence, making my Narives all of Sable hew, as 


1 had bin, had not the skill in Charms of my kind Father, wiſe 
- Finacrio, hindred it in thoſe Dominions: You muſt know, Pm 
__ calld— I'm call'd —— Moſt Generous Knight :——I fay Pm calld— 
Q Heavens! the memory of my Griets hinders my very Speech ! 


What, am I call'd quickly, *dſlife I've forgot? © {To Perez afide. 


Perez. The Princeſs Micomicona ! 
\ Dereth, Pm call'd , the Princeſs Micomicona, To nam*d from the 
Kingdom of Micemicon, late lefe'me by.my Father. os FE 
Sancho. How Proud he looks already ? There's ſome great Ho- 
 nour coming to him, I ſee*c in's Face:>—O Dog, Dog Sancho! 
don't you deſerve to be Hang'd ? + ( aſide. _ | 
Doroth., The good old King knew by his Skill in Magick, what 
would befall me after he was. dead, how, Pandafilando of the Dusky 
$795, a horrid Brutal and miſ-ſhapen Giant, ſhould treat of Marry 
age with me; which refus'd, ſhould then make War, and drive me: 
from my Kingdom, to relieve me from which diſtreſs, he told me 
at his death that I muſt travel into Spam, where I ſhould hap- 
pily meet with a Knight-Errant, the honour of his Country, and 
that Order, the Valour of whoſe Arms ſhould kill the Giant, and 
preſently reſtore me to my Kingdom ; which Knight muſt be your 
elf, to whom (my Father has commanded” me) after the Giant's 
Death, if you think fitting, to give my {elf in Marriage, and make 


_ - you Monarch of Micomicon. 


think you now, Hog-grubber, is Knight Errancry worth chawing, 


Don. Oh Madain, your Father was | too gracious, — what 


> hah? -—— Which had I better do now, be an Empecor,- or go 


home 


Ro kit ec > Ae. ad RE 
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home and mind the Ploughmen, umph, Jolthead 2 [ To Sancho 

. Sancho. Ah, dear Sir, conlider no-man is born wiſe ; a Biſhoy: i: 
no more than another Man without Grace, and good Breeding 

 Alafs, I confeſs my ſelf a Booby, Sir, a fearful Scoundrel: There; 

; my Head, I beſeech ye,. Sir, break it acroſs, or if. you pleaſe ro ho- 
nour me with a Dozen or two of Kicks, Sir, I ſhall chink my ſelf 
highly obliged, fo you diſſwade your anger, and forgive me. 

Nicho. Her Majelty I hope remembers likewiſe-that the wiſe King 
to reward my Fidelity when this good Knight had flain Pandafan- 
do,. gave charge to make her Suit to him, that I might be/an Earl or 
-Governour of ſome Iſland. : PER, IS. | 

' » Sancho, You an Earl! -hark'e Friend, Slow Fire makes ſweet 
' Malt. There may be more than one Eppg in @a Hew Roof. "Ii "you 
meddle with my Mouth 1 ſhall ſnap at yuur Fingers; Q's fee, there- 
fore look to your felf; what a Plague, all is not got by wearing of 
long Beards. Rs Fs oe» - 
Don 2. No, no, F riend, yau know you” muſt g0 vilic your Wife - 
and Children. pee ws EO 
| Sancho, Ah Sir, if you mention that, you ſlay me, — you flea 
' me alive. - Alaſs, Sir, I dare as well hang my ſe!f as gohome with- 
out my Government; my Wife, and the young Cockatrice my 
Daughter, now I have put this plaguy Counteſs-ſhip into her Head, 
-. will worry me if I fail her. Fa > = Ly | 
- Don £.Well,Vermin,forſome good ſervice paſt,in conſideration too 
.of ſome late Drubbings, I will once more take thee into Grace; but 
if again I catch thee Grumbling, thou art no more my Squire; there 
are others would be Earls too, you ſee, Sancho. HE 
Sancho. What, that dry old Kex? 'Gad I'd have throtled 
him with his own Whiskers if he had faid Three Words more.— 
But come, *cis well enough now z and fince we are reconcil'd, as 
ſoon as ever you marry that delicate fine Queen there, —-my Iſland 
. "I 


will be within an Inch of me in a twinckling. ES 


Nicho. 1 ſhall laugh out. Pm not able to hold. | 
Aſeae. 


Perez,, Was ever Fool ſo tranſported ! 
Fern. Hufſh ; look Graves his Maſter turns this way, Aſide. 


---Doroth. You have rais'd me from the loweſt Vale of Sorrow, to 
the higheſt Mountain, Sir, of Humane Happineſs: Pm alt Air me- 
chinks. Let Muſick ſound there; and let my menial Slaves begin a 
Dance to entertain this wonder of Knight-Errantry. . | Dance bere. 
+ Sancho.” This will 1 make my Black Subjects do every Morning 
to divert me.—— Pll ſing a Song that was made at Tereſa's and m 


Wedding, that her Majeſty may know my Parts. / 
Tg | [ Sancho Sings a Song, and then Dances ridiculouſly. 


» 
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Tr. as ty one Morning, the Cock had juſt crow'd ; 
Sing hey ding, hoe ding, laribiridown derry ; dt 
: My Holyday Cloathes on, and Face newly mow'd, | 
— __.. With a hey down, hoe down, dririk up your brown Berry. | 
The Sky was all painted, no Scarlet ſo Red, "7 oh 
For the Sun was juſt then petting out of bis ws, -- 7 ils | 
W ben Tereſa and I went to Church to be ſped, 
-With a hey ding, hoe ding, ſhall I come to Woog thee; 
. Hey ding, hoe ding, will ye buckle to me, a key 
Dine, ding, Ging, ding, ding, din "g derry, derry,derry ding ding 
ding, ding, ding, hey langeudown derry. - 


IT 


Her Face 2p8s as "va as if '; had been in Privt 
Sing hey ding, ec. 

And ber (mall Ferret Eyes did lovingly Squint, 

. With a hey down, &*«. 

- . Yet ber Mouth had been damag'd with Comfits and Plumbs, 
And her Teeth that were uſeleſs for biting her 7 humbs, 
Had late, like ill Tenants, forſaken her Gums, 

ith a wy ding, hoe [ings Oc. 


It. 


But when Night « carne u91, and we both were a Bed; 
| Sing hey d! tip , ec, = , 
Such frange Fs were done, there's no thore to be ſaid; ; 
With a hey down, hes | 
Next Morning her Head ran of mending i wer Abs: 
And mine was p*gw'd, bow to pay Piper a Crown, 
. £ind fo we roſe up; the ſams Fools 2ve lay down, 


- x | With a 4 a ney ding, hoe ang, Os. 


 Duroth- x (11s 15 unexpetted 
Den © My Scuire, rh £60 PE honeſt and truſty, bis no great 
Head: -Pice ECE. | 
© Doroth. He has performed to. a miracle, and T* refolve to do hin 
—_ | Kiffes ber Hard. 
Sancho, Now ſpawn of old Father Ti Time, tet me Tee your Beard 
 0o0 as much}. 
R. N:icho. Her Majeſty values me more for my * Head chan my 
R Heels, Skip- Jack. - | 
2M © Don Fern.) Madam, you Dey needs have Lear a the Renown- 
=. ed Saxcho Panca 3 his Fame ſounds almoſt as wres as Don  Buixore's; 
"this 1s the i2mous >quire, Madam, 1 


FL 
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"That by his Maſter's ſide defies Battoons and Couls-. - |=>, 

' Whoſe Back and Sides, both Black and Blue now, wear the 

honour'd Drubs. 

Sancho, That I do by my Faith, Madan, which, if your Ma» 

jeſty will give me leave to ſtrip, you thall ſeo if you pleaſe. 

Deorocb. | know him now, he's juſt the very Perſon my Father 


once deſcrib2d, wha T alſo remember was forry for a Misfortune | 
which he: knew by his Art had happgn'd to him, which is, that 


Sancho's married, to whom I elle had” DCen obliged to give one of . | 


my Maids of Honour. 
_ -. Sancho. Why then; the Devil calls all 11 Luck; now TI ſe that old 

Saw is true that ſays, Every Man once in his Life will find a minute to 
curſe bis Marriage. 1f T had not bin yoak'd{now to my Blouze at home, 
a Pox take her, I might have had a May Lady, a Virga tata, with 
a Head as gawdy as a Tulip, and a ſhape as ſlender: *Odzdokes, 
I've no patience to think on'c; Pll go and hire ſome Rat-Catcher ' 
eo anoint che Cups and Dithes at home: Who the Devil would loſe 
Preferment forthe ſake of Two-Penny-worth of Ratsbane?  .. 

Perez, In troth, my good Friend and Neighbour, honelt Sancho, 
IT am Sorry to hear this - for asI remember, 'twas my luck to give Te- 
_ re/a and-you the Bleſling. | 
 - Sancho. A Plague on your Blefling ; : I perceive I ſhall have occa- 
fion to wiſh you hang'd for your Blefling—Good finiſher of Forni- 
cation, good ConjunRion Copulative. : 

Nicho. The profane Wretch defame's the Holy Ordinance of 

Marriage, and oughtto be preſented to the Inquiſttion. 
\ Perez. Speak reverently of our Fun&ion, Sancho or Tl EXE 
municate you the Church. 
Sancho. I care notz I ſhould loſe nothing by it if you ſhould, 
but my Nap in an Afernooun, 

Deoroth. Is your Valour, Sir, at leiſure to begin the Journey 
towards the Giant ?_ ; 
Don Q. Madam, I am. Sancho, a word with thees I've bin con- 
ſidering on this Adventare, and muſt confeſs, tho” I may be an 
Emperor, my Head runs more on Honours Eccleſiaſtical; a Pope, 
merhinis, or Cardinalz I'm for ſom? grave and' ſolid Dignicy 
that tends towards Rehgion. BE 
Sancho. Religion ! Oh Gadzooks, Sir, never mind ie take care - 
of being | Prielt-ridden,r .good Sir, whatever you do, unleſs you 
have a' mind to. ola. all your Dominions alloon as you come to 


> 


: Don 2.1 ruſt refle upon. Now Madam, pleaſe your Ma” C= 


| E.. to ſec forward. 
. Lead me where &'er you oleaſe'; ; *ris ſtill my duty | ; 
To. right a Ladies wrongs, and fight for Fame and Bzaunt Ki , 
E "Dui ferm. Logg live the bo: and Incomparable Kenigltr, 
a” 2 . Don 


Gote—nv we. 


52 Comal Hiſtory of 


Don Quixote de la Mancha. [ Exit Don Quixote, lcading Dora- 
- = Tl. thea, aud Fernando following. 
Porn, How 1 admire his Fortitude and Vertne! — Well Neigh- 


 bour, what's your buſineſs. [ Perez going cut, Sancho {ops bins. 


* Sancho. Why, look'ce. Neighbuur, cho' I wiſht you hangd juſt 


now, /ewas only in my Patlion, d'e ſee, — and never. the ſooner 
for. a haſty Word you know ; and therefore becauſe I know * . 
you can forget and forgive, I'll make bold to defire a Faveur of 
You. | | Hs | | | 
Perez. Well Neighbour, tho' you were a little har upon the 
Prie{t-hood ; yer becauſe I know 'ewas done without any inten- 


tion of harm, Pl paſs it by for once 3 come, what ist?. 


' Sancho. Why, you mult know that my Maſter, Don Quixote, *is 
juſt now breeding a new Maggot in his Pate, not to be an Em- 
peror, but a Pope, or a Cardinal : Andif fo, my Preterment's gone 


| agen, for I am wholly unfit for any ( what d'e call ic) Ecclaſtical 


Dignity, becauſe I am a married Man; and for me to be every 


© foot hunting for Ditſpþenſations to enjoy Church-Livings, were to 


pound . a Snow-ball'in a Mortar , with deſign to make Pow- 
der on't; therefore I would deſire you as his Friend, to adviſe him 


:to be an Emperor by all means, that I may have an Office proper 3 


Tor to 1ay the truth, I'may chance to [make an Angel of a Gover- 
nour, but I ſhall be a very Devil of a Church-man. | 
 Nicho, How's this? Have I caught thee a ſecond time 'vilifying 


the Church? nay now the Inquiſition fhall know it, arid the Maid 
of Honour be mine. for: my good ſervice: Tl about it inftantly ; 
_ you are a precious Rogue indeed.” gw: 


Sancho. Will.ye fo, ye old Bearded Goat ? PII have a Tufc on you 
firſt *itaith 3 I'll fend ye mark'd to the Inquiſition however. How now ! 
What aPlague, does he ſhed his Beard F Sancho goes to rake him. by 


\ as Snakes do their Skins? Hey day, 8 the Beard, and pulls it off. 


who the Devil have we here? our merry Neighbour and Towns: 


man Mr. Nzcholas the Barber ? 


Nicho. The Planets have decreed it — Sword, | Stares. as if mad. 
Fire, Ruin, Plague and Deſolation. Woe be to Spain! the fatal 
—_—_—<< 7} [Exit Nicho. 

Perez. I muſt ſecond the' Barber, ——or this Accident will —— 
Cilcover us—— | Aſide.) The great Eclipſe is coming ; Dooms-day- 
too is near, Woe, Woe to Spain !\ the fatal Beard is off. 

EB RE Es ___[ Exz Perez. 

Sancho, The Beard is off indeed, and as cleverly as the wearer 


| himſelf could have. ſhaved it: But what this is to Spain, and E- 
| clipſes, and Dooms-day , there I am puzFd again. The Beardhag 
\ Cilcovered the Barber, and if the Barber don't diſcover the Trick 


of the Ir :hanted Beard, I ſhall begin to fear there's ſome Dog 
tricx in ae buſineſs; I knew him for an arch Rogue when he was 


— 4A. 


%. 


him. 
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athome, and therefore doubt him the more now ; 'Gad FE mbit after. . | |. 
him and know the Truth——Bur ftay , firſt let's take a Dram of - | 


Confideration, Friend Sancho Lee me ſee 


a 


The Fortunesof this Day are worth repeating: . 
My Mornings Breakfaſt was a luſty beating ; 
My Nooning time, more lucky tho? by far, 
Cramm'd then with hopes to be a Governour. 
But now, this Evening Whim has chang'd ie fo, 
That what I am, Plague take me ut I know; 
Whether an Earl, fit to wear Pearl and Ruby, Z8 
Or Sancho, as I was—— a Country Booby. | [[Exir. 


'- lu End of the Fourth AF, —» 
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AGTEK} 
SCENE I. The Ordinay, 
Enter Fernando and Lucinda. : 


Pernand, E. WE's dreſs, and ready to come out 3. the Door tells 


me too. his. Sence is perfedtly recovered, the Phrenſig 


being only continued by Colds and ill Dyet, the Medicine has ta- 
ken effec, which, affiſted by his gentle Sleeps, have quite reſtor'd 
Lucind. The Sorrow. and Diſtreſſes he has ſuffer'd, have chang'd 
him ſo, I fear he has forgot me. | & Mo 
Fernand. Never fear it, Madam—— Here he comes,. pray ftep in 
there till I am ready for ye. [ Exit Lucinda. 
Enter Cardenio new dreſs'd. E + 
Carden. My Ford, it ſeems I ſtand indebted to ye for Courteſiesre- 


lating to my Health of Brain and Body, but my wounded Soul, in 
its moſt dear and tender- part, my Love, ſtabb'd by your Falſhood. 


-and unnatural Cruelty, ſtands yet unſuccour'd, that is, unreveng'd ; 


thecefore as I muſt chank ye for the one, 'my Sword for th* other de- 
mands Satisfaction. | -  [Cardenio draws. 


Fernand dl. 
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aarrel to me? 6: 
, Bring me noteo my mad fit agen, from whence I'm 


br d:n 30) 
juſt reliev'd, 


Fernand, Well, Fil Teak the reſt, I know I took her from Pk 
« Carden. And canſt thou hope to live? [ Offers to fighr. 
Fernand. Hold yet, and hear me ſpeak : *T'was my reſittlels Love, 


' not I, betray'd thee; the God of Amity oppos'd invain.3 all the ſoft 


Bonds of ourendearing Friendſhip, were ſcorch'd and burnt, by her 
bright Eyes, to Aſhes. 
Carden. ri hear no more ;, defend thy ſelf, ordie. [Offers agen. 
Ferzand. 1 will not fight with thee. Is this obſcure Cottage a pro-. 


_ per Stage to drink the Blood of Friends? No, Il reſerve ic for fome 


Amphitheatre; that when we play the Prize for fatal POgy no 


w. 


lels Wan Thouſands may admire the Action. 


- Carden. Away thou 'Erifler, I am loth to call chee Coward. 
— and: | believe thee, ind know thou canſt not do it with a ſafe 


Conſcience; | for 1, tao often inour days of Friendſhip, have proved 


my ſelf ſo contrary, that wellithon knowelt I fear chee not, Cardenio 3 


no, therealon why I refuſe, is---I have wrong'd thee; and by my good 
Wall, -I would have my. Blood be the” laſt means of giving Satistadcti- 


on ; therefore I charge thee firſt mark my Propoſals: I took a Lady 
from thee—— Well, to atone it, here 15 one in Exchange, whom if 
JOU uſe ill, or with ade Cent Obſtinacy flight, wethen muſt fight in- 


T | Brings in Lucinda wveiPd. 
Cordes. And ſo we mutt, Sir 3 your Women ſhallnot be:-your Buck- 
lers long.——Hah' 1—This is a Face indeed that my Heart bows to,whole 


wo rio 0 guiſty, are t00 RETCE for mine. | She unveils anl em- 
braces bim. 


Gat Mt dear Cardenio, Tam thine for ever ; cheer thy fad 


; Lake and 1f nile with Joy 20N mes, for Fate ſhallns VE, NCVEr Dealt 


U5 MOre, OE 
Carden, Oh thou fwedt Vifion, zet loo. om mv tent, for I muſe 


f 
{' 3 


uy riee; tholt L 03 t hap alle. | 
Luci nd. By Heaven I 21 m as2u2 as Truth it ſet he Letter chow 


4 rocels ity was [n9t oof mine, Due mw Pon Fervand's countertenting, 


of 
Carden. Hah! What is t 1 hear! Don Fernand's counterfeiting: N 


Fern ar: | cat conte r iT WF, Sir; for which I ask your Pardo on :; 
M., and moitunzoyern by Pafion. check'd atno: Crime, 


y; 'S 4 
g3 my Vines: Tis caus'd her flight into a Nunne® | 
TY,. ixO! NW ARNIE 1 forces he T7, af nd bs q 0 GOUDE piocceded, had not 
Guardian Angel, my dear Dore athea, P:Ov 4 my good Genius to 


ent t1Y NT. Cer: | | 


k{3% 
giz» 
- 


i wes 


Emter 
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Dirvond. bi! old. pauſe a little : The Sacred Blood of Friends | - 'of— 
more value |than to be ſhed calhly wichoue debate or reaſoning. 


What's your 
Y ugh a. curſed Repetition. Lucinds . ! think on Lan 


» 
$ 


CE I CCC TIE 


Parr. Down Quixzorr. - 
| | Exter TNF Fs | ST 


Carden. Oh Heaven ! is thisDorothea! 
_ Tucind. The: very fame, Sir. 14556 Gt-20 ace 4 
Fernand. Let this atone then for my raſh' Offence, that 1 ſurrender 
| back this precions Jewel, bright and unſullied ; and for my Sin in 
ſeeking to corrupt her, with Shame and ſorrow once more beg your 
. Pardon. 
Carden. My Lord, you've done me Jaſtice, and I thank ye. On 
my tweet Lite" I ſhalt grow wild with Joy, fach vaſt content crowds 
in, F cannot bear it. Oh, Madam! How ſhail I repay your Good- 
neſs too ?. . [ To Dorothea. 
Doroth. Let me be : happy i in the. re-uniting my Lord and you, 1 
then am overpaid. 
- Carden. Let this declare my willingneſs, I have forgot what's paſt. 
Fernand. And this min&—wewill be Friends for ever. (ibey'® embrace. 


LF 
Enter Perez, and N icholas. 


Carden, Oh, my hooef and worthy Friend, I am hy Debtor too. 
| Perez, My Care: Sir, was my Duty, and I'm heartily glad to ſee 
my Diligence fo well ſacceed. And now if you pleaſe to change the 
Scene, and give your ſelves a little Diverſion, chere's Matter work- 
ing within, will occafion it F'm lure. 
Doreoth.' Ha, ha, ha; ha, — what, Sancho has told his Maſter, T ſup- 
poſe, the Accident ofthe Beard? 
Nicks: Yes, and in the horribleſt fright you ever knew 3 kl is now 
with hims the Rogue begins to ſtumble upon our contrivance of the 
Princeſs too, Madam ; fo that we mult fer more Wheels a-going. 
Fernand. But orithee how wilt thou tope upon him now, for he 
muſt needs know thee now thy Face is bare ! 
Perez, We'll make him believe har all things are governed by In- 
chantment. The Inn-keeper has provided halt a' dozen merry  Fel- 
lows, with Magic :ians and Devils Vizards, ſuchas are uſed in Carnaval 
time , with other rare Anricks, and all to affiſt in the Frolick. He | 
alſo has a rare Contrivance to carry kim off, . which is, a great wood | \% 
den Cage, in which Two Eagles tormerly were kept 3 the: uſt of it, | 
if you pleaſe to bs preſent, you'll {ce with Satisfaction | 3 and if you 
. -can laugh, youll have cauſe I warrant you. 
Nicho. Your Lordſhip mutt take no notice that you know uy, 
&it look and ſpeak as it you ne'er had feen me. 
5+ 24 Fil warrant thee, my merry Face.Smoother, PI humour the 
S £ 4 
7 Doreth. And to confound Sancho ths more, il go to his Maſter 
preſently, and prels | Um to $9 on with bi Aakacks towards ths 
Giant. 
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Perez. Il ha on ye, and ſecond what. you fay. | 


Nieh And then come ] inchanted. 
Lucind.. We muſt be Spectators of the Sport t00, one way or other. 
Carden, Oh, that miay be eafily done and co help forward with 


| | 
p 


the Jeſt, Pl! fg and ac the part of an Enchanter,and affi} in the Song. 


FT long, metiit 


| him not 3 rho! 
1 Fernand. Hb, ha, ha, —L[ heard indeed you ſwing'd him once con: - 


ks, ta ſee this ſtrange Knight: Errant, tor I remember 
once in my Diſtrels, I'm cold I met bim to his coſt. 


toundedly. Bur come, *prithee, let's make haſte co him, and ſee this 


rare pertormance of Inchantment. 


Doroth! ' Tis time we were there. Come Unkle, yoti areto ſecond 
=_ -- +} FE | Exennr. 


SCE NE I. The Turn pith the [Ig 


1 "Enter Don - nina and Sancho with the Beard. 


\Þ 
[4 
; 


Dowd a Pi: call | me Wonders, "Olndobo.. 


Sancho. Strange, and true, Sir —— There's the Beard, 
and within | is the Barber ; I am ſure Theſe Eyes ſaw him; and I 


think I know his ſniveling, Sheep: Redline SH too well to be miſta- 


ken in him. - 
Don ©. 3 am not a Jot the more of thy Opinion berauk thou 


ſay'ſt thou haſt ſeen him 3 for, Sancho, I am ſatisfied thou can'tt not 
ſee. 


Sanchs, Not ſee! ® 
on Q. No, | thy Sznſe is oleh blind—thy Reaſon always ; be- 


des pl Thouſand Neale Delets brood in thee to clog thy Un- 


_ derfſtanding. | 
Sancho. Very good : Well, will you do me the Favour to let me 


ſeel then, if I can'c ſee ? Will you let me be ſenſible of the Daſh 
in the Chops, that damn'd Squire of the Horſe-Tail gave me before I 
unbearded him ; ; 1 hope I may with ſome Aſſurance fay I felt that, 


maynt 1? 


Don 2: Why, ', according to the "PR Philoſopher —-no. 
Sancho. No % *Gadsbud, what a ſtrange kind "of a Creature-am I 


: . then, that can neither feel nor ſee. But whatever you ſay of my 
: Underſtanding, I'm fure I know this, That a Man's Life is a Winters 


Day, and a Winters way : A Cudgel that bruizes, u a thing that contuſes eg) 


1 any a ſo-e place here in my Shoulder, occalion'd by a Stone from 
0:32 0f the Gulley Slaves; ſhall make me believe I can feel, whate- 


ver iba Jamnfl Stockick or Philoſopher, with a Pox to him, ſays 
to the _— 


F 


D 


' 
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Fart. I, Don QJUIXOTE. 57 

Don Q, I tell thee, Clod-pate, there is no certainty in Nature ; fo 
that if thy Noſe. were battered flat with a Smith's Hammer, or thy 
Head' open'd with a Church-key, ſo that one might ſee thy Brains, 
chou ought*it not unlearnedly to ſay, thy Head is really broke, but 
that thou ſuppoſeſt it to be 1o. __ 


| Sancho, Ah, the Devil take your Suppoſe, will you make me mad? 
Won't you let me feel I am beaten, when the Cudgel isupon me ? noc 
* #e that the ſham Squire yonder, is that cunning Rogue, Nicholas the 
Barber of our Town, that comes to put a Trick upon ye ? and thar 
the Beard you hold in your Hand there is a White Horſe Tail cy'd on 
to play his Prank in? OE | 
Don 9. Why *Faith as to the Beard, it may ſeem to theea Horſe 
Tail indeed, as I confeſs ic does to me 3 but *tis Obſtinacy to be po- 
ſitive in't, becauſe thou know'ſt too well how theſe Inchanters per- 
lecute me. | | ; _ > 
_ Sancho. Ah plague, nay, if that Whim poſſeſs your Brain agen, you 
will find a number of Inchantments within yonder : There's your 
Lady Miſriſoma, what a Devil d'e call her, is as much a King's 
Daughter too, as I ama Knight of the, Garter, or Golden Fleece ; 
the Giant Dandipratdando may dancea Jig in her Dominions as long 
as he pleaſes, for all your Proweſs : for Curioſity tempting me to 
peep through the Key-hole of .a Door this Morning, who ſhould I 
ſee, but your chaſte delicate Miſriſoma, ſitting in the Lap of che 
' young Rampant Spaniſh Dow that came with her, and clinging as 
Cloſe as two Faces in a Medal. , 
. Don ©. How's this ! —— O excommunicated Raſcal, dart thou 
affront the Queen ? ; +, 
Sancho. Queen! *Oons, what Queen? tis a hopeful Queen thar E198 
| will let oneof her Subjects ruffle her like a Bulkerin a Bawdy-houſe. bl WH 
 *Sbud, I faw him bruſh his Whiskers upon her Face twenty times one 
aſter another. *'_ | Ou | 
' Don ©. Oh ſlanderous Villain, thou haſt liv'd too long. [ Beats bim. = 
Sancho. Oh, good Sir, Mercy, Mercy, I may be miſtaken—I do 
but ſuppoſe I ſaw all this—I do but fuppole it, Sir. _ - 
Don ©. Suppoſe this then too, Raſcal—to confirm ye. | Bears him. 


Enter Dorothea. 


Doroth. Hold thy dead-doing Hand, moſt Noble Errant : Wonder 
of Wonders! What Empire's revolution, or other accident of valt 
and mighty moment, could raiſe the Anger of che great Don Quixote ? 
« Don Q. That Rat, that Vermin there, that but tor the Reverence 
I bear to your Majeſty's Perſon, my Foot ſhould tread into his pri- 

___mitive Clod, amongſt his fellow Worms that there inhabit: Would 
®*. you believe it, Madam ? the Blaſphemous Varler had the Impudence 
tO tell me you were-no Queen ! a that you-were as familiar with 


the 


-M 


TY | WUTHLUL L44jbUT  Uy 
the Maſter of your Ceremonies, as if he had been privy to your In- 


39 tellec, and had got ye an Heir co the Kingdom of Micomicon. 


Doroth. Oh | I forgive him freely ; his Error, no doubt, is caus'd by | 
ſome Illuſion, that often happens 1 in my Afﬀeairs : Therefore, Noble 
Sir, lec's go wich our beſt ſpeed r attack the Giant ; when he is dead 


i all theſe Chimera's vaniſh. 


| 5 


Don © Dciponding Liang dog, what fſay you to this now? Is.ſhe 


a Queen, or ha?! : + 
Sancho. Why ? as well as a beaten Governour « can give his judg- 


ment, 1 do luppoſe lhe i, - 4 i} 


Enter Percz and Niohlas, 


 Pare%. Miracles! Miracles! Bold Kaight, ſtand on thy Guard; for 
here's a wonderful Adventure coming ; the Inn's all in Confuſion ; - 
and by the ſeveral Transformations thee, we find the Inchanters are 
in ſearch for thee: My Hoſteſs within Mews like a Cat, and Mearitor- 
nes anſwers like a Screech Owl 3 two bawling Carriers are turn'd in- 
_ to He-Alles, and. Bray incellantly 3 and the good Reverend Scuire 
| here ro this Sage Princeſs, ſeems in my Eyes, chang'd like to our 
Town' Barber. || , 

Don ©. Oh Power of ſtrong Indhanement! Is this poſlible ? But 
thacT know how I am perſecuted, I ſhould have ſworn this was my 
very Neighbour, that oft with Razor-keen and Lathering Waſhball, 
mow'd the rough Stubble from my dented Chin, and mm his 
Fingers with acute Agility. 
| Dor#th. This cannot be my Squire, I know him not. | 
Sancho. Hah—ah— [ Sancho grins and alter þ his head. 
Nichol. 1 am thy Squire, O Queen, but now Inchanted by the Sage 
Merlin, who is coming hither for endeavouring to deprive-great Say- 
-\\*ebo Pancha of the Wife the Fates allot him, the Maid of Honour ; 

for in ſhore time the Deſtinies fo order, Tereſa ſhall bequeath fo. 
Death her Beauties, and-he ſurvive with the fair Rumpibells. | 

Don Q. D'e gear this, Bacon- face? Are not you a damn'd deſpon- 
ding Son of a Whore, hah? What can you ſay now ? 

| Sancho. Why, I fay, good News and a Bag- pudding , is better 
than-ill with nothing to Dinner; It Miſtreſs Rzmp, what de call. 
_ her, fall co my lot by your means, you ſhall ſuppoſe me another 
drubbing as\ſoon as you pleaſe; and as for Tereſa's Beauty, let her 
bequeath it | the Devil, or where ſhe pleaſes: All Shooes fit not all 
uid ; Sancho Chal bear he tols of that well enough. 


" Wkever Don Fernanda and Lucinda. 
 _. Fernando. Pt rodigy on Prodigy! Stand forth, thou moſt Renowned, | 
for an Adventure's coming hither to thee, has ſtruck us blind with. 


2248 : A Golden Chariot drawn by ery Horſes, deſcended from 


rho 


we 


OO in Ie oO" oy nn o__ 


' Pare -: Din CQuixoTrs. | is9 
_ the Sky, and out of whict came forth an Aged Man with a Mx" 
jeſtick form. / 

Lucind. He comes, he comes; O how I tremble! 


Don Q, Madam, diſmils your rs whilſt 1 am " ye, you are 
lafe as in a Sanctuary. 


Enter Video diſguis "1 like Merlin. 


Vincent. To thee, O Knight of the Il-fawvour'd Face, from my low 
Cell near hot Veſwo s Mount, where our black Spirits with perpetual 
labour, ſurrounded with blue Flames and ſulphurous Smoak, with 
horrid lilence, forge our Magick-Spells ; I, the Sage Merlin, come, ſent 
| by the PFates, to: hinder for a time, thy preſent Enterprize: 'The 
Queen inuſt Patience have, and Pandaflando revel and range within 
her large Dominions, till ic ſhall come, that the Manchegan Lyon and 
the, Toboſian Dove are joyn'd in Wedlock ; for ſo 'cis fix'd, ſpite of 
Trinacrio and his Priftine Charms : Therefore, all you my Partners 
+ in the ſecret, dark and myſterious Art of Necromancy, appear, and 
with a Charm as ſtrong as Deſtiny, ſeize on the moſt llluſtrious 
© Knight and Squire, and in the Inchanted Chariot bear 'em hence, to 
.th' place the Fates have ordered. [ Dreadful ſounds of Muſick heard. 


Enter two Women etreſnd Urganda and Mcliſla, two Enchanireſes 
led by Monteſmo, another Inchanter. 
| They ſeize Don Quixote and Sancho Pancha, 


Don Q. I feel the Charm already; my Blood freezes, and my E- 
nervate Arms, inur'd to: Battel, grow weak and ſpicicle(s. | 
' Sancho. What d'e feel ? bud, Sir, you onlv fanſie fo; for my part 
I feel nothing, notI; only my Fingers itch fo be battering thac old 
Fellow; who for all his diſguiſe there, is as like mine Hoſt of that 
wplaguy Inn, where I was tofled in a Blankee Yother day, as one 
humb 1s like another: Ay, and now I look nearer him, 'tis he, Sir, 
tis be :——A Trick, a Trick, *Gadzooks, I know him. 
Don Q. Peace, fordid Wretch. 
Nichol. Oh Impudent Scoundrel ! Dareſt thou affront the Great 
Merlin, that deſign'd fo well for thee. The Inchantreſſes- ſeize 
Fernand. See, Merlin rowns ; woe, woe 2 him, be ſtruggies to 
| be to thee, Sancho ! | get looſe. 
Doreth. I fear we ſhall be puniſh'd for his ſake. - _ 80 
 _ Lucid. Oh, naughty Sancho, haſt thou no ſenſe of fear, when thou eb MT. 
ſeeſt the very. 'Off ipring of the Devil before thy Eyes? I ſhall lugh = 
out; Iam ſcarce able ro contain— Lord, how be Fools look! Hog | 
| 5 [fide ro Lucinda. 
*  Aduſick ſoonds in Recitative, hen + Iochaoter and ry0 Inchontreſſes, {mg 
in parts this Song. 
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— SONG! 
'T 1th this, this ſacred charming Wand, 


T can Heaven and Earth command. 


Huſh all ye Winds that curle the angry Sea, 


Urgand a. 
Meliſſa ; 


q | 


Chorus. | 


Meliſſa. 
Urgand. 


1 cay. give Beauty, make the aged young, 
And Love's dear mumentary Rapture long. 


And make the rowling Waves obey. 

T from the Clouds can comure down the Rain, 
And niake it Deluge once again. — 

I when I pleaſe make Nature ſmile as pay, 

As at firſt ſhe did on ber Creation Day. - | 
Groves with eternal [ſweets ſhall fragrant grow, 


And make @ true Elyzium here below. 


Groves with Eternal ſweets ſhall fragrant grow, 
And make a true Elyzium here below. 


Natare re#tore, and Life, when [pent, renew; 
All ths by Art can great Urganda do. 


Why \then will Mortals dare | 


Fo wige a Fate, and Fuſtice fo ſevere ? 


Meliſſa. 


T Urganda. 
'Meliila. 


See tbere a Wretch is own Opinion Wiſe, 
Laughs at owr Charms, and mocks our Myſteries. 
Pre a little Spirit Yonder, 
I here the Clouds do part aſunder, 

' Lies basking hs Limbs | 
Tithe warm Sun-Beams, 
Shall his Soul from has Body plunder. ; 
——_— it be ſo? No, 

bat Fate's too high ; I'll give bim one more low. - 
Let it be ſo, &C. 


= peer, ye fat Fiends that m Limbo do proan, 
& 0 


at. were, when in Fleſh, the [ame Sculs as his own. 


* | You that always in Luciter's. Kitchen reſade, } 
 *Mongſt Sea Coal, and Kettles, and Greaſe newly try'd: 
That pamper'd each day with a Garbidge of Souls, 


Broil| Raſhers of Fools for a Breakfaſt on Coals. 


: Theſe Murtals from hence to convey try your kill 3 
Thus Fates and our Magical Orders fulfill. 


Appear, ye lat Fiends that in Limbs do groan 

That were, when in Fleſh, the ſame Souls ac his own 

- You that always in Lucifer's Kitchen reſide, bj 
*Monlt Sea-Coal, and Kettles, and Greaſe newly try*g 


Partl. Down QuixoTs, 6x 
That pamper'd each day with a Garbidge of. Sotlls, 
Broil Raſhers of Fools for a Breaktaft on Coals. 
Theſe Mortals from hence to convey try your skill; 
Thus Fates and our Magical Order tulfill. 

Then enter Furies bearing a great Cage, into which they put Don» Quixote. 
Sancho ſfrupgles to get off ; the Inchantrefſes wave their Wands, and 
then there is an Antick Dance of Spirits to fright Sancho, who at laſt 
drive him into the Cage by Don Quixote. | E 
Vincent. You Morteals that have view'd our Magick Skill, 
As you would *ſcape our-dreadful Charms, be till : 
Whilſt we our ſecret Conſultations make, 


, 


_ None but th! Inchanted muſt have keave to ſpeak : 


For Sanchos Fault, you all had fele his Caſe, E} 
Had you not been reliev*d by AMerlin's Grace. FMagiciansgoaſide 
| Don ©. You muſt be Sawcy, with a Pox ye, } and Conſult. | 
.$nd now ſee what comes on't: Had not Merlin been Gracious, the 
"Queen and all this Company had been Inchanted through your In- 
folence 3 you fee how narrowly they have *[cap'd. | 

' » Sancho, I fee! *$bud, why, don't you fay I can fee nothing ? I ſup- 
poſe I am in a Cage now, coop'd up like 4 green Gooſe with your 
wiſe Worſhip: But to ſay I ſee this were Madneſs, unleſs I reſolve 
to have my Bones broke. _ - 

Don ©. A Cage | Oh blind Stupidity! Now will I referr my (elf to 
any thing that's Wiſe, to know if thou doſt not deſerve to have thy 
Bones broke, to call th* Inchanted Chariot here a Cage? 

Sancho. Ohi!——1o then, this is a Chariot, is it | 

Don ©. Yes, Raſcal, what elſe can it be ?-did not the great Merl 
call it ſo? a Ts T 

Sancho Oh, very good — Nay, nay, I ſuppoſe it. f Shaking hishead 

Don Q.”Tis ſomething odd, I confeſs": The Knights 4 a: Don. Q. 
of old that ſuffer'd on theſe occaftions, were carried through the Air 
. in ſome ſtrange Cloud, or mounted on a flying Hippogryphis :— But 

. perhaps the Method's chang'd. E 

Sancho, *Tis chang'd to a very pretty Method, truly :—If any ones 
would ſee a Raree-Show, let him come hither: Here's the Emperor 
and the Governour Cheek by Jole, like two Paragaites hung up in 
a Hall Window : Lord, it we were in England now, what a World 
of Fools Six-pences we ſhould get for a ſight of us: A Groat to 
ſee the Emperor, and Two-pence the Earl; *Oons we fhould pur 
down all the Holiday Monſters clearly. 

Dos Q. Very well, Dogboltz you are Witty agen, are ye? and 
Liuppoks, know the Privilege ot the place you are in. 

ancho, The narrowneſs of the place Pm 1n, I fuppoſe I do ; cs 
in vain to be angry' here, Sir, here's no rqom for drubbing. 

Don ©. No, I forgive thee, becauſe I perceive the TInchantment 


works upon thee beſides the Fable ſays, That in the Toyl, once the 
| ED : - Walt 


* 
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- | Wilf and the Sheep were Friends : Then I know thou art nettled too 


about the delay of thy Preferment ; which troth, as things ſtand, 1 
muſt needs ſay I cannot now prefix a time to. | 
_ Sanch. Why troth I as faithfully believe ye. 


Don 9. What grieves me moſt, is to ſce the trouble the Queen is 


-1n yonder : But, Madam, I beſeech ye don't deſpair, theſe Accidents _ 


are-common to. Knights Errant ; but *cis only for a time, for I ſhall 


| ſoon be free agen to aid ye— till when, confirm your hopes in my 


paſt promile—She thanks me with a Sign 3 but che reſt, that by thy 
Fault are now deprived of Speech, by their Actions, Sancho, ſcem to 


threaten thee. | - 


Sancho, Why, let 'em threaten ; ; if they will help me ont” of my 


oh Inchanted Caſtle here, Vl give *em leave to take their Revenge : 


> 


 Whoo— 
Don ©. Alas, ſweet Ladies, Lpity Ye, I fee you icel my os but: 


But a pox.on my ill breeding and folly, Old Father Merlin has found 


another way, and there's no more. to be done but Patience.,, and 
, be wiſer another time: —— 4 ſcalded Cat fears cold Water : If Wiſhes 
' could bide, then Beppers- would Ride : The worth of a thing -is heſt 
known by its Want 3 and One Nightingale in a Buſh, ſings better than 
_ 'rwo Fackdaws in a, Cage: And lo, ad let's behold our ſelves, as 


" one blind Fool-ſaid to Cother. oy 
Dom Q. Oh Plague! why, thou art in thy Kingdom, I ſee now ; 
this is the rareſt place to ſtring thy Proverbs pe? " Flim-flams 
115 I muſt get Merlin to Inchant that. ho af of t 

 Ifind there will be no Pony! elle. 


Muſs ck ſounds apein 3 the Mogiciohs return; then a Dance of Fares 3 
which ended, they take up the Cage and prepare to go cut. 


Vincent. This Hoo is come, and all the Sons of Art in LOUNGE fie; 
haſt and ſot forward there. 


[Enter Hoſte/ and Maritornes. 
Hoſteſs Why Dole, Madman, Afſs3 a Murrain take thee, whathdi 


/* wile thou let them, cariy thee—thus like a Foo] ? *D*%heartlikins, 
haſt not Brains enough to ſe& *cis only a Trick upon thee to make. 
NeW—MCew—— C Mews like a Cat, when Vin- 


thee a 


cent waves his Rod. 
Maritor, And. you, Jolthead Governour, don't you knowa Proverb, 
that ſays, Bray a Fool in a Mirtar, and you'll find all of him but his Brains. 
VV 195d che D-ril are you riding like a whoo, whoo, whoo, 
| Shrieks like an Owl, 


cannot help me. 


Till M1: rl;y Ooes or Jin I (hall be fi eed, 


VYalour's in Bonils, and Chivalcy lies dead. 


Came bn 


ine a _—_ 
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| as ſharp as one of thy one Razors it ſhould be. blunted Come! | 
mine Hoſteſs too, and little Maritornes—y' have all done admirably 
Oh, how every little Subje&t pleaſes us, when Love has tun'd our | 
= Souls by his fweet. Harmony: Now, {Embracing Dorothea. | 
my deaf Friend, I hope your Joys are perfect too, [To Cardenio. | | 
. Carden. In my Lucinda's Love, mine are as periedt, as Heaven has 
| Pow'r to make *em. 


BE 
Sancho. Earl Sancho is cagd, paſt all relief, 
Not like a Governour, but Tike : a Thief. [7 bey are carry'd of. | 
Don Fern. Ha, ha, ha, ha, rarely perform'd of all Hand: : 
Gramercy mine Hoſt, chou haſt acted thy Part like any Come- 
dian. 
Vincent. Ah, to divert your Lordſhip and the good Company here, 
I could do twice: as much as this is. 
Perez, There was no way to get himhome but this, which has been 
excellently well-humour'd on all ſides. 


Lucind. The Princeſs Aicomicona deſerves a real- Kingdom for the | 


Wir ſhe has ſhownint. 

Carden. She has indeed done it'to a Miracle; and manag'd, not 
only the Action, but the Romantick Stile fo naturally, that a wiſer 
Head than Dor Duixute s might have been deceived. 

Doroth. Not unleſs he had ſome Sparks of his Phrenſy. But what 
pleaſes me moſt is Sancho, who is every foqt at a loſs, whether he 
ſhall be-a Governouror nothing. 

Fernand. Ha, ha, ha,—Come now, let's go 19s. and laugh an 
Hour away about it within. 

Nicho. Ay, ay, a Jeſt ſounds always' moſt merrily at 2 good Din- 


ner, my Lord; and to fay the truth, the Squire of the Beard has ; 


been inchanted ſo long, that he begins to be hungry. 
Fery. Oh, thy Mirth ſhall begin preſently then 3 were thy Hunger, 


Lucizd. And mine in meeting wich my dear Cadenid 
Doroth. And let each kind, too late repenting, Mat, 


"That fears ſhe's by inconſtant Man betray'd, 
| Yet by peculiar Fate, and Grace Divine, 


At laſt retrieves her Lover 


—gnels at mine. 


(| 


E# \ | 
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